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CROOK WITH A MISSION 


OW can you justify having a thief as che hero of a television series? That is a 
question Robert Wagner is asked frequently, because he plays the debonair 
young master-thief Alexander Mundy in the series, 7 Takes a Thief. ‘“‘At first I 
was rather surprised by the question,’ says Robert. ‘Have people forgotten 
Robin Hood? And even before that, Jason who copped the Golden Fleece? And 


hundreds of other fictional thieves. 


course—in fiction. We’re not crazy 
about them in real life, but we thrill to 
their exploits in stories on the screen.” 

Robert also points out that in Jt 
Takes a Thief, Alexander Mundy is 
paroled from prison to exercise his 
talents solely for the SIA, a 
government intelligence agency. His 
thefts benefit his country’s security, 
not his pocket. ‘“‘And it is made very 
clear to Mundy—and the 
audience-that if he ever swipes a 
bauble on his own, it’s back to prison 
for a long, long time,” says Robert. 

Born in Detroit in 1930, Robert was 
at high school when he decided to 
make the theatre his career, and at 17 
he crashed his way into a casting 
office. However, he suffered badly 
from stage fright, fluffed his lines and 
fled. 

He did 50 screen tests before his 
film debut in The Halls of Montezuma 
in 1951. But since then he has made 
over 30 films, including Don’t Just 
Stand There, Banning, Harper, The 
Longest Day and The War Lover. 

Robert is a keen sportsman. He 
excels in riding, hunting, water sports 
and tennis and is one of Hollywood's 
top golfers. He is also a licensed 
private pilot. 


DID | MENTION THEY'VE 
GOT A NEW DOG NEXT 
DOOR, DEAR ? 


And that’s where thieves belong of 


SUPERMAN'S 


ERE is the third instalment of the 
register of members of the League 


of Super-Heroes. Next month: 
reservists and substitutes. 
MATTER-EATER LAD (Tenzil 


Kem) came from the planet Bismoll 
where, over a period of aeons, 
microbes poisoned all the food. To 
survive, the people evolved the ability 
to eat anything—glass, metal, even 
poison—without ill effects. 

SUPERGIRL (Linda Lee Danvers, 
born Kara Zor-El) was born in Argo 
City om a chunk of Krypton, hurled 
off when that world exploded. The 
city survived under a plastic dome but 
the inhabitants, except for Supergirl, 
who was rocketed to her Earth, and 
her parents, who escaped to the 
Survival Zone, were wiped out later by 
Kryptonite poisoning. 

ELEMENT LAD (Jan Arrah) was 
the only inhabitant of the planet Trom 
who was not wiped out in a battle 
with space criminals. In Trom’s 
radioactive environment the people 
evolved the power to change the 
atomic structure of elements by 
mental radiations. For instance, Jan 
can change iron into gold. 

JIMMY OLSEN was made an 
honorary member because of his 
services to Superman, although he is 
over the age limit. He gets his 
super-stretching ELASTIC LAD power 
from a serum given him by PROF. 
POTTER. 

KARATE KID (Val Armorr) lived 
in Japan as a child. There he learned 
fighting from an Oriental expert who 
had devised a new form called 
super-karate. This involved training 
from infancy, making the pupil into a 
super-being, able to smash solid steel 
with a bare hand. Val was the only one 
to master the art. 

DREAM GIRL (Nura Nal) comes 


TAKEN ON 
THE CHIN 


ONCENTRATION-—and a hard 
head! Those are what he needs in 
his act, says Johnny Piercello. Johnny 
balances objects from chairs to swords 
on his head—and has a few scars to 
show when his concentration lapsed. 
Once Johnny balanced a double 
extension ladder, fully extended, on 
his chin to win a bet, ‘‘] had it nicely 
balanced,” he said, “when a policeman 
came up and tapped me on the 
shoulder to tell me I was causing an 
obstruction. This took me by surprise 
and the whole lot collapsed on me. 
This meant a visit to hospital—and-the 
police station.” 


WHO'S WHO 


from Naltor, a planet where everyone 
has the power to see into the future to 
a limited extent. She developed this 
power to the degree that she can see as 
much asa yearnto the future. 

PRINCESS PROJECTRA of the 
Royal family of the planet Orando, 
was endowed as a child by a witch 
with the power of creating realistic 
illusions. 

FERRO LAD (Andrew Nolan) was 
an Earth boy, but with a non-human 
face which he kept masked, and the 
ability to change his body to nearly 
invulnerable iron. He gave his life to 
destroy the Sun-Eater which 


threatened to destroy the galaxy. 


STAR PIC: 6 


His father starred in stage 
melodramas, his mother wes a stage 
manager. Nottingham-born Leslie 
Crowther started in show business as 
a repertory actor on leaving school. 
Later he worked for six years in 
seaside concert parties. 

In 1960 he started in Crackerjack 
on TV, and the following year joined 
The Black and White Minstre! Show. 
He has done many shows with them 
since, both on TV and on stage, 


AT THE DAILY PLANET, EDITOR PERRY WHITE HANDS 
OUT GIFTS-- AND CRITICISM { 


oe 
HERE ARE YOUR NEW PERMANENT )// 
METAL PRESS-CARDS WITH YOUR ¥ 
NAMES IN CUT-OUT STENCIL--A PITY A 
I CAN'T GIVE THESE TO REAL G 
y 


SP wWTs a hey 
FINE THING TO 
1 DM AFTER 


WE BEST-KNOWN FACE IN THE WORLD 
1§ THAT OF SUPERMAN, THE MIGHTY 
MAN OF STEEL! BUT NOW HIS 
FEATURES ARE FATEFULLY ALTERED 
BY A FREAK OF ACCIDENTAL FORCE 
FROM WHICH EVEN HIS INYULNERABILITY 
CANNOT PROTECT HiMi AND AS HE 
MIDES HIS SCARRED VIGAGE FROM 


7 v4 5 
x4 AND I'M GOING TO WELL, LET’S 
THE EYES OF EVERYONE, THE WHOLE GET A SWELL STORY } HAVE LESS 
WORLD WONDERS ABOUT THE MYSTERY | ON DR. NORTON, TALK ANP 


ee l Li} IK OF--+ 9 THE SCIENTIST J MORE SCOOPS! 
| ISU DER AIN: Si WHO SAYS HE YOU VE BOTH 
1 KNOW (TLL BE A 
TERRIBLE SHOCK, BUT 

I'VE GOT 70 SEF HOW : 


(PE "3 FACE 
NAS BEEW SCARRED! 


AS REPORTER CLARK KENT, 
WHO (5 SECRETLY MIG 
SUPERMAN, LEAVES THE 
PLANET OFFICE... 


OR. NORTON TALKED 
OF CREATING 
KRYPTONITE, 
THE ONE SUBSTANCE 

THAT CAN HARM 
ME! I WANT TO 
400K INTO THATL 


SOON, IN THE FAMED. 
SCIENTIST'§ ATOMIC 
LABORATORY... T CAN'T BE 

A REPORTER To\ BOTHERED 
SEE-YOU, DR. NOW-- IT'S A 
NORTON-- He (CRITICAL MOMENT 
GAVE ME HIS FOR MY ATOMIC 
PRESS CARD FOR 

CREDENTIALS! é 


“WAYE HIM WAIT IN ONE OF 
THE OFFICES TILL I'M BUT AS CLARK KENT WAITS, HE MAKES 
" AN APPALLING DISCOVERY! 


T'D BETTER MAKE SURE ED Ti 
THERE'S NO KRYPTONITE EXAMINE YOUR. 
IN THERE BEFORE I GO In-- 
HMM-- 1 CAN SEE INSIDE oo 
\ ~~ OUT OF CONTROL AND A 
WITH MY X-RAY VISIONS Z S IT’S GOING TO 
I'VE GOT TO ACT FASTS, 1 a EXPLODE! 


THERE’S NOT A rrr Al INSTANT LATER, HIGH ABOIE } 
TIME ENOUGH : THE ATMOSPHERE... 


TO EVACUATE : 
THE AREA-- ITS EXPLOSION 1§ CREATING 


TINY PARTICLES OF KRYPTONITE, 
{ JUST AS THE EXPLOSION OF THE 
PLANET KRYPTON DID! J CAN 

\ FEEL THEM--- 


ANC AS THE AWFUL BLAST SPENDO ITBEL?... 


THING UP INTO THE 
STRATOSPHERE WHERE IT 
CAN EXPLODE HARMLESSLY-- 

IT CAN’T HURT MES 


AS SUPERMAN FINISHES A SAFETY-CHECK, 
POLICE AND REPORTERS ARRIVE! 


YOU MEAN, 
YOUR FACE WAS 
As THE DAZED MAN OF STEEL HAVE TO GET BACK AND DISFIGURED ? 
RETURNS TO EARTH... i MAKE SURE THAT LABORATORY OH, NO-- 


HAS NO RADIOACTIVE 
CONTAMINATION-- THIS WILL 
HIDE MY FACE FROM 
EVERYONE -- 


THE TINY PARTICLES OF 
KRYPTONITE DRIVEN INTO 
MY FACE-- THEY'RE NOT 
ENOUGH TO PARALYZE ME 
BUT THEY'VE f 
SCARRED AND 
CHANGED my 
FACE! © CAN'T Js 


IT’S TRUE---T CANT LET 
YOU SEE WHAT IT LOOKS 
LIKE NOW! 


Y WHERE'S CLARK \ ~~ 
KENT? HE WAS 


BUT SURELY NO DOCTOR COULD 


SOMETHING HELP ME, LOIS. A PROBABLY HE-- 
COULE BE SURGEON'S SCALPEL Soke br Scone] _ER:18 HURRYING 
DONE R WOULP ONLY BREAK v TO PHONE HIS 
BUT HE DOESN’T IT MUST BE FEARFULLY Woe tacee LON ERE SEE HIM! 


SAY WHAT HIS FACE SCARRED AND CHANGED, 
LOOKS LIKE NOW! FOR HIM TO HIDE IT 
LIKE THAT! 


A PLASTIC 
SURGEON 


IMPENETRABLE SKIN, 
BUT I'LL SEE WHAT 
I CAN DO TO HELP 


WHEN LOIS LANE HEARS ABOUT IT, OLD 
SUSPICIONS RE-AWAKENS 


A FINE THAT*S FUNNY-~ 
REPORTER--- SUPERMAN'S FACE 
HIS NERVES 1§ DISFIGURED AND 
ARE 50 SHAKEN WOW CLARK WON'T 
HE TOOK THE SHOW WIS FACE HERE! 
I'VE OFTEN SUSPECTEO 

CLARK MIGHT BE SUPERMAN! 


AND HURRY 15 THE WORD FOR IT, AS $0 THAT'S HOW 
SUPERMAN ZOOMS To CLARK KENT’S SUPERMAN PREVENTED 
APARTMENTS THE DISASTER-- BUT MY 
WOBODY CAN SEE ME NARROW ESCAPE SHATTERED 

AT THIS SPEED: AND D’VE MY NERVES! I'LL HAVE 

GOT TO CALL THE TO TAKE A LITTLE 

PLANET FAST! TIME OFF! 


CLARK, YOURE A 

SOFTIE! OW, ALL RIGHT-* 

BUT YOU GET IN 
TOMORROW! 


BUT WHEN THE TEST IT’S NO USE-- 
HAS BEEN MADE... NO SOLUTION 
CAN DISSOLVE 
b, THE KRYPTONITE 
Oy SCARS! I’LL HAVE 
TO TRY SOMETHING 
STRONGER 


ON A LONELY MOUNTAIN-TOP, A SUPER-CHEMICAL 


MEANWHILE, THE MAN OF STEEL 145 
LABORATORY IS SET UP! 


ZOOMED FORTH OW A DESPERATE 


(TF CLARK KENT REMAINS 
IN HIDING LONG, MY 
IDENTITY WILL BE 
SUSPECTED! EVE GOT 
TO FIND A WAY TO 
REMOVE THESE SCARS! 


poe 


ae GOT TO GRIND THESE ORES TO 
POWDER IN MY HANDS--THEN I’LL Ro, 
MAKE POWERFUL CHEMICAL E 
SOLUTIONS AND TRY THEM ON 
THE KRYPTONITE SCARS! 


I DON’T WANNA SEE 
SUPERMAN LOOK 
LIKE THAT--I DON’T 


IT’S ALL RIGHT, DARLING-- 
HE MAY NOT LOOK THAT 
BAD! WE--WE MUST 
HOPE FOR THE BEST! 


A BLAST CAN CHANGE FACES 
TERRIBLY-- DID THE KRYPTONITE 
BLAST DO THIS TO SUPERMAN'S 
FACE? IT COULD BE-- THOUGH 
WE ALL HOPE NOT! 


MEANWHILE, A GREAT CITY IS SHOCKED BY 
THE DIGASTER 70 (TS HERO / 


WHAT'S HAPPENED TO 
SUPERMAN'S FACE? 
I6 IT SCARRED 60 TERRIBLY 
HE CAN NEVER SHOW IT 
AGAIN > 


AFTER DEPOSITING THE THUGS 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 


SUPERMAN, 16 |T TRUE 
THAT THE KRYPTONITE 

BLAST DISFIGURED YOUR 
FACE LIKE THIS? 


7 GUPERMAN! 1 FIGURED YOU FIGURED 
HE’D HAVE TOO MUCH ON HIS / WRONG! MY FACE 
MIND TO BOTHER WITH MAY HAVE CHANGED, 
US RIGHT NOW! BUT MY FEELING 


TOWARD THIEVES 
BUT EVEN AMID HIS OWN WORRIES, 
SUPERMAN KEEPS WATCH OVER 16 UNCHANGED! 
4 MUST FIND SOMETHING 

STRONGER THAN ANY KNOWN 

CHEMICALS -- BUT WAIT A 


MINUTE! THAT CROOKS? 
aN GETAWAY CAR THE POLICE 


“5 PRECINCT 


I CAN'T 
GIVE YOU ANY 
STATEMENT / 


ARE CHASING COULD 
CAUSE A SMASH-UP--- 


=] 
IT DION'T WORK- 


BUT AFTER A DIVE INTO 
FLAMING LAVA... I CAN STILL 
FEEL THE SCARS 
Gee | ON MY FACE! IT'LL 
EN aN HAVE TO BE 
2 


AND AS THE MAN OF STEEL DARTS 
ON A DESPERATE MISSION... 


BUT-- WILL 
WE EVER 
SEE YOUR 
FACE AGAIN? 


SOMETHING STRONGER 
THAN FIRE-- 


HEAT-- THE TERRIFIC f 
HEAT OF AN ACTIVE fs 
VOL CANO-- MIGHT BURN SY 

OFF THE KRYPTONITE iy —~ 
SCARS! ILL TAKE OFF ss 
MY BANDAGES AND ” LI 
TRY IT! 


WIN ZA 


BERING HIS SCARRED FACE TO 
THE TERRIFIC BOLTS... 


ANP 45S EVEY THE STRONGEST FORCE IN 
NAFERE FAILS HIM. 


45 NIGHT FALLS, AVP SUPERMAN 
ZOOMS HOMEWAR! 


LIGHTNING MIGHT Do 
IT WHERE FIRE AND 
CHEMICALS FAILED! THAT 
STORM APPROACHING 
METROPOLIS 1S 
BRINGING PLENTY 
OF LIGHTNING 


THE CREW ESCAPED IN 
LIFEBOATS FROM THE 
TANKER -- BUT WHEN THE 
FIRE REACHES THE 
GASOLINE INSIDE 
THERE'LL BE A 
DESTROY ING 
EXPLOSION! 


BURN AWAY MY BANDAGES! 
Z CANT GO UP TILL I 
HAVE SOMETHING TO 
HIDE MY FACE! 


SUPERMAN, NO MATTER 
HOW BADLY YOUR FACE 
\S MARRED, YOU'LL ALWAYS 
BE METROPOLIS’ HERO! 
CAN'T YOU SHOW YOUR 


SEARCHING THE RIVER BOTTOM, THE 


ca it a 207=" 
Rai 


= 


27'S NOT WORKING--IHE 
KRYPTONITE SCARS RESIST 
EVEN LIGHTNING’ 


SSS Nou 


els 


MAN OF STEEL FINDS, 


THIS IRON PLATE 
FROM THAT OLD 
WRECK-- I CAV BEND 
IT INTO A MASK, 
AAD A BIT OF THAT! 
CHAIN WILL HOLD 


I WONDER-- WHAT IF THIS ISN'T 
SUPERMAN AT ALL? IT COULD 

BE AN Ad/EW BEING FROM ANOTHER 
PLANET WITH SUPER-POWERS WHO'S 
TAKEN HIS PLACE--- THAT WOULD 
EXPLAIN IT! 


YOU'RE JUST 
TRYING TO 
MAKE A 
SENSATIONAL 
SCOOP! IT 
ISN'T TRUE! 


AND REPORTERS DRAWN BY THE NEAR- 
DGASTER ARE STARTLED AGAIN... 


MUST -COVER MY FACE 

AGAIN-- THAT BOLT! I7 

HIT A TANKER IN THE 
RIVER--- 


FASTEST WAY TO PUT 
OUT THE FIRE I$ TO DIP 
THE SKIP UNDER WATER, 
NOW THERE'S NO ONE IN 
JT! THE FLAMES CAN’T 


HE'S SURE 
DETERMINED 
NOT TO LET 


Wak Now) ANYONE SEE 
HE'S A HIS FACE! 
SUPERMAN 


NO NATURAL FORCE (5 
STRONGER THAN LIGHTNING 
YET THERE MUST BE 
SOMETHING THAT 

WOLD DO IT 


) Ké’s $0 
PREOCCUPIED 
HE DOESNT HEAR 
MEL I CAN 
SNATCH THE 
MASK OFE MS 
FACE AND PROVE 
TWAT “ALIEN” STORY 
cep (ONT TRUEL 


17'$ BOUND To BE A 
TERRIBLE SHOCK TO 
SEE HIS FACE, BUT I 
CAN STAND IT! 


WE’LL PUT OUT AN EXTRA 
DENYING THIS WILD STORY 
GET EVERYONE ON THE JOB 
INCLUDING CLARK KENT, 
NERVES OR NO NERVES? 


oe WITH THIS STRIP OF 
ADHESIVE TAPE. IT'LL LOOK 
LIKE A BAND-AID AND HIDE 
THE SCARS I CANNOT 
PERMIT 


I WANT STORIES FROM ALL OF 
YOU RE-TELLING THE GREAT 
THINGS SUPERMAN HAS DONE 
FOR US, TO SHOW HOW SILLY 6 

THIS “ALIEN” STORY! 


AQ NO---E CAN’T DO IT! 
eA SUPERMAN HAS DONE 50 
MUCH FOR US ALL-- J 
CAN'T DISOBEY HIM AND 
EXPOSE HIS POOR ( 
DIGFIGURED ‘FACE! 


FROM THE WAY Lois 
TALKED, I KNOW SHE 
SUSPECTS! AND 
OTHERS WILL TOO 
UNLESS I REPORT 
AS CLARK KENT{ 


APARTMENT, 
SUPERMAN 
GETS LOIS’ 


T’LL CALL CLARK--AND 
IF HE WON'T COME, 
TLL KNOW MY 
SUSPICIONS THAT HE'S 
REALLY SUPERMAN 
ARE RIGHT’ 


CLARK-- AND YOUR FACE "4 YES, I GOT AN : 
16 JUST THE SAME! ACCIDENTAL BUMP. 


EXCEPT FOR THAT 
ADHESIVE TAPE!- 


TODAY! MY NERVES 
HAVE MADE ME JUMPY, 
I GUESS! 


oy a 
lie 
me Bh 


AND AS CLARK WORKS DESPERATELY 


BUT SOON, A SENSATIONAL NEWSPAPER’S 
NIGHT- EXTRA HITS 
THE STREETS... 


wie 
LANE TuatiNS 
Bia 


AMAZINGLY, SUPERMAN CHANGES TO 
WIS EVERYDAY COSTUME... 


ONLY ONE WAY 
I CAN Do IT, 
AND THAT'S TO 


I MUST HAVE BEEN WRONG-- NO SMALL 
SCAR ON HIS FOREHEAD WOULD 
MAKE SUPERMAN HIDE HIS 
FACE 50 DESPERATELY! 


GET TO WORK 
FAST, ALL OF 


DESPERATELY, TO PRESERVE THE SECRET OF H/' 
CHANGED FACE 


I'LL HAVE TO 
WORK FAST--THE 
&RYPTONITE 
RADIATION FROM 
MY SCARS WILL 
5O0N BURN THROUGH 
THE THIN ADHESIVE! 


AGAINST TIME... 
THE KRYPTONITE -- 
1T8 RADIATION (8 
BURNING THOSE GREEN 
LINES THROUGH THE 


4 


1a 


MY ONLY CHANCE -- TO 
USE CONCENTRATED 
X-RAY VISION TO BLOW 


AS THE LIGHTS IN THE OFFICE 
. SUDDENLY GO OUT. 
L SWITCH TO 
SUPERMAN AND ZOOM 
OUT BEFORE THEY GET 
THE LIGHTS BACK ON! 


THE FUSES 
BLEW--GET 
NEW FUSES, 


THEN SUDDENLY, AW AMAZING APPARITIOMd 
APPEARS IN THE DARK f gum 


LOOK-- CLARK KENT'S 
NAME IN GLOWING 
LETTERS! AND IT’S 


WHAT IN THE 


SOMEBODY! 


ATOMIC ACTION-~ 
WHY DIDN'T I 
THINK OF THAT? 
IT WAS THAT 


I SHOULD HAVE THOUGHT 

OF IT BEFORE-- [T WAS 

ATOMIC ACTION THAT 
BRANDED ME, AND THAT’S 
THE ONE THING THAT CAN 


REMOVE THESE TH 


IT WORKED! THE 
ATOMIC BLAST 
DIONPT HARM MY 
INYULNERABLE BODY 
BUT /T BURNED 


our THE KRYPTONITE [i 
PARTICLES THAT 
SCARRED me! (J 


BUT I'D BETTER 
REPLACE THE 
ADHESIVE STRIP 
WHEN I GO BACK 
AS CLARK KENT-- 


GOON, STREAKING TO A FAR REGION IN 
STARRY UNIWERSE. 


“My STENCIL CUTOUT METAL PRESS — 
CARD, THAT DR. NORTOV HAD LAID 
JOWN O48 HIS ATOMIC GENERATOR, 


orp iF-. 
KRYPTONITE PARTICLES -- 
4ITTING MY FACE THROUGH 
MY OWN PRESS ~CARD-- 


THAT PLANETOID IS ALMOST 
PURE LRANIUM, WITH NO LIFE 
ONIT! I'LL ARRANGE A 

FUSE TO DETONATE /T! 


IT WAS MY METAL 
PRESS-CARD YOU SAW! 
DR. NORTON HAD PUT IT 
DOWN ON HIS ATOMIC 
GENERATOR AND THE EXPLOSION 
CHARGED IT WITH GLOWING 
PARTICLES-- SUPERMAN 
GAVE IT BACK TO meé 


YOU SAY YOU WENT 

FOR FUSES? BUT THE 

NAME CLARK KENT 

GLOWED IN THE DARK 
AS YOU WENT! 


D 
AND LOIS, YOULL 


JUST GOT OUT 
IN TIME-- THE 
ATOMIC RADIATION 
OF MY KRYPTONITE 
SCARS BURNED 
THROUGH THE 
APHESIVE! 
. Tih 


ANG I COULDN'T LET ANYONE 
SEE MY FACE AFTER THAT!” 


r’ve Been BRANDED 
WT MY OWN NAME, 
BY THE KRYPTONITE 
BLAST THROUGH My 
PRESS-CARD! 
ANYONE SEES THIS, 
mr IDENTITY 19 OUT-- 
I'VE GOT TO HIDE 


IF 


SECONDS LATER, THE MIGHTIEST ATOMIC EXPLOSION 
OF ALL TIME TAKES PLACE! 


OH, THAT’S 
BE GLAD To KNOW |SUCH WOXDERFUL 
THAT SUPERMAN'S } NEWS THAT I'M 
FACE 1S ALL GOING TO BE 
HEALED AND ) GENEROUS AND 
NORMAL NOW! / LET YOU WRITE 
THIS SCOOP! 


S 


NS 


Gotham City had ever seen. For 

tragedy had come upon the city. 
Batman, the Caped Crusader, and 
Robin, the Teenage Thunderbolt were 
dead! 

One moment, Batman and Robin 
had been in the best of health. Then 
an unknown virus had struck and, 
within hours, they were gone. That a 
lowly virus, too small even to be seen 
under a microscope, should be able to 
kill the Dynamic Duo where so many 
dastardly miscreants had failed, was 
the bitterest blow. 

The announcement came, oddly 
enough, from Wayne Manor and was 

~ made to the editors of the Gotham 
City newspapers by Alfred, the butler 
of Bruce Wayne, the wealthy 
sportsman and head of the Wayne 
Foundation, whose home it was. [t 
was Alfred who brought the remains 
to City Hall in magnificent elm 
caskets, rich with silver handles and 
with sheets of plate-glass over the 
calm, white faces. He came alone, 
driving the big double hearse, and the 
caskets were carried reverently by 
stunned Councilmen, into the Council 
Chamber, where a purple catafalque 
had been erected. 


CITY’S MOURNING 

Four large silver candlesticks stood 
at each corner of the double bier and, 
from that moment onwards, relays of 
Gotham City police officers, 
9 


[s was the grandest funeral that 


BATM 


wry 
a 
) 


ry 


nightsticks reversed, stood guard, one 
at each comer, 

It was Alfred, too, who drove the 
Batmobile into the city. He told the 
Mayor that it was Bruce Wayne’s wish 
that the bier containing the caskets 
should be placed on top of it. Thus the 
two departed crime-fighters would be 
carried to the crematorium, as a 
symbol of their daily rides into battle 
with the forces of evil in their city. All 
that night mechanics worked, without 
pay, erecting over the great car a frame 
capable of bearing the burden. 

And all that night the citizens filed 
through the Council Chamber, 
mourning their departed heroes, and 
there was not a dry eye in the 
procession which shuffled slowly past 
the bier for a last glimpse of the calm, 
white faces of the Dynamic Duo. 
Alfred stayed all the time. 

The flowers began to arrive in 
truckloads. There were floral tributes 
from all the banks and jewellery shops. 
There was a splendid wreath from 
Bruce Wayne and his ward, Dick 
Grayson, while Alfred had joined with 
Aunt Harriet in a choice wreath of 
asphodel, 

“I do wish Bruce and Dick could be 
here to see all this,” sighed Aunt 
Harriet, wiping her eyes. “Too bad 
they had to be away.” 

“Too bad indeed,” Alfred said 
serenely. “Mr. Bruce and Master Dick 
always held the Dynamic Duo in very 
high esteem. It was most unfortunate 


AN.RIP 


privy 


iY } 
\ 
\ 


that affairs of the Wayne Foundation 
called them away.” 

“They might get back in time for 
the ceremony,” Aunt Harriet went on 
hopefully. 


ALFRED'S SMILE 

Alfred looked solemnly at her and 
shook her head. “I regret to say that 
there is absolutely no chance of their 
arrival in time. Mr. Bruce told me 
particularly that their business would 
take them some days.” But if she had 
followed him, she would have seen a 
quiet smile on those austere features. 

Commissioner Gordon stood at the 
window of his office with Chief 
O’Hara by his side. Morosely they 
watched the long files of mourners 
winding their slow, serpentine way 
through City Hall next door. Even 
though it was three o’clock in the 
morning, the lights in Gotham City 
still burned as men and women sat 
discussing how the law enforcement 
agencies of the city could attempt to 
stem the avalanche of crime that was 
to be expected now that the Caped 
Crusader and Boy Wonder were no 
longer at hand. 

The Commissioner scowled at the 
transparent cowl of his Batphone. Ah, 
the pity of it! That light would never 
shine again and that phone would 
bleep no more. 

Gordon and O’Hara wandered down 
after a while and went into City Hall 
by a side door. They stood in the 


shadows behind the Mayor’s rostrum 
and looked at the crowds still shu/fling 


past the great bier. Floral tributes were - 


everywhere around them. 

“*O’H ara,”’ breathed the 
Commissioner. “Do you see those four 
wreaths hanging up there, alongside 
that harp? Do my tearfilled eyes 
deceive me or are they really a penguin 
made of flowers, a joker from a pack 
of cards, a garden riddle with a floral 
interrogation mark inside, and a 
wreath of catmint?” 

O’Hara stared where he indicated 
“Faith an’ you're right, Commissioner. 
They'll be from that fearsome four, 
the Penguin, the Riddler, the Joker 
and Cat Woman.” 

“And I'd bet half of my pension,” 
said Gordon bitterly, “that you’d find 
in those stacks of flowers, exotic 
goodbyes from all the others they 
battled against. Wreaths from Ma 
Parker, from Clock King and 
Egg-Head, from the Archer, from Mr. 
Freeze and Zelda the Great, from King 
Tut and all the villains. The sheer 
audacity of the miscreants!” 

“Maybe they’re kinda glad,”’ O"Hara 
gulped. 

“Of course they’re glad,” hissed 
Gordon. 

“It’s what those precious rascals will 
do when the funeral is over that 
worries me.” - 

There he was being optimistic. The 
criminal population of Gotham City 
had no intention of waiting until after 
the funeral of the Dynamic Duo 
before unleashing their villainies on 
the city. 


CROOKS’ PLAN 


Champagne was on the table in the 
disused warehouse where the Cabinet 
of Crooks was meeting to celebrate the 
happiest event in their long careers of 
crime and mischiefmaking. There was 
a glass in every hand as the Penguin 
rose to give the toast. His top hat was 
set at a rakish angle, his eye gleamed 
through his monocle, his long cigarette 
holder held a cigarette and his white 
waistcoat was spotless. 


-SUPER DC MUSEUM- 


Gotham City's crooks plan ta celebrate ihe funeral of Batman and Robin! 


“Ladies and gents,” he chortled, 
bowing to Cat Woman and Ma Parker 
with a crafty leer, “I ask you to drink 
to two lowly microbes, the two 
humble benefactors who brought low 
the most cantankerous crime-fighters 
in existence.” 

All sipped solemnly and then, amid 
genetal merriment, they hurled their 
glasses against the wall. 

“We will all be in the funeral 
procession,” leered the Penguin, “but 
our hizselings will be busy. It is agreed 
by all of us, I take it, that this happy 
day should be celebrated by a 
tremendous upsurge of our activities. I 
have made a list here. 

“For you, Riddler, is assigned the 
National Bank. For the Joker there is 
Ziffany’s, the jewellers, My minions 
will be cleaning out the General Post 
Office while, for the Minstrel, we have 
chosen the City Treasury. For our 
other colleagues, various important 
raids will be allocated later.” 

“This time and for ever more,” 
cried the Joker, ‘“‘that . accursed 
Batmobile will not be roaring up to 
interrupt our merry men at their 
work.” 

The Penguin chortled loudly and 
cunningly. ‘“‘The Batmobile will roar 
again this morning, but it will not ride 
to the rescue of the honest fools of 
Gotham City. The Batmobile will be in 
the service of our noble selves. Come 
closer, friends and. colleagues.” 

The heads went together and the 
Penguin spelled out his scheme. There 
was a volley of titters and the 
miscreants wiped tears of joy from 
their eyes with banknotes of high 
values. “Positively. your finest caper, 
Penguin,” said the Riddler handsomely 
and Cat Woman kissed the Penguin. 


“A masterstroke, Maestro,” she 
purred, 
“The three o’clock gun has 


sounded,” the Minstrel warned. “We 
must be taking our places in the 
procession. Have we all got black ties 
on? Oh, happy day!” 

A little while later, the cortege was 
passing police headquarters when a 


| by the German ace, 
Baron Manired von Richtofen, — 
the Fokker D7 was perhaps 
the finest fighter produced in 


World War One. 


frantic secretary summoned the 
Commissioner from his crawling 
limousine. He and the Chief hurried 
inside and Gordon dashed into his 
room. 

“The Batphone!”” he babbled. ‘It 
can't be!” He grabbed it up. 

in the Batcave, Alfred switched on 
the playback of the tape recorder and 
the Commissioner's face blanched. 
That well-tremembered voice sounded 
in his ears. “Batman here, 
Commissioner! 


BODY SNATCHING 


So it was that Gordon and O’Hara 
missed the dramatic moment when the 
Batmobile, bearing the catafalque was 
suddenly surrounded by 2 host of 
thugs who manhandled it swiftly into 
an alleyway and out of sight. A wail of 
sorrow amd anger rose from the 
(mourners. The criminals of Gotham 
City were crowning their infamy by 
Stealing the remains of the revered 
ctime-fighters! 

The two caskets were set up against 
the wall in the old warehouse and the 
council of cgooks inspected the calm, 
white faces of the Dynamic Duo, 
staring from behind the glass. 

It was Cat Woman who noticed 
first. She uttered a piercing shriek. 
“Look!” she screamed. “Theyre 
moving!” 

They all stared at the two white 
faces in the caskets. The corpses were 
moving! The eyes were still blank and 
the white faces were still calm. But, as 
the stupefied crooks watched, those 
white faces moved forwards, the glass 
broke, and the two figures fell face 
downwards to the floor. 

Amidst curses and shrill shricks the 
company trampled over each other to 
get outside the room. But the door 
was now securely locked! Outside, but- 
keeping silent, stood Alfred, with co- 
horts of armed men. 


HITTING BACK 


Out of the caskets leaped the Caped 
Crusader and the Teenage 
Thunderbolt. Stricken with horror, the 
criminals stood stiff and unmoving, 
like the two wax images of the 
Dynamic Duo on the floor, 

Pow! Whack! Crack! ZOWIE! The 
terrified mob leaders reeled like 
ten-pins. 

Then Robin unlocked the door and 
Batman waved in the lawmen. “A 
clean sweep, Commissioner,” he said 
serenely. ‘All their hirelings are out on 
various raids. Wait here and they'll all 
come home with their loot.” 

“I’m sorry we had to keep even you 
in the dark, but it was necessary that 
everyone believed we were dead. The 
scheme was well worthwhile, I think 
you'll agree!” 


aA 


LOIS -- PLEASE 
MARRY ME 


WINNERS 


7 


AFIEF TURNING IN HER STORY, LOIS RUSHES 
7O HER \ APARTMENT, BROKEN-HEARTED.., 
ep 


MLL LOVE S&% 


d YES, COUSIN! MY 
SURVIVOR. FROMA BiG \ FATHER, WHO BUILT 
CHUNK OF THE PLANET \ THIS FockeT, WAS 
ARYPTON THAT SURVIVED} ORES R'S 


1 THE CHUNK 
PERISHED, TOO / 


“S_NO FUN TO BE IN LOVE /N VAIN...ANO NO ONE KNOWS 
THIS BETTER THAN LOIS LANE / FOR YEARS SHE HAS 
BEEN epee TO BECOME MRS.SUPERMAN...BUT 
THE MAN OF STEEL HAS NOT OBLIGINGLY PROPOSED. 
ONE DAY, LOIS UNKNOWINGLY GETS AN ALLY, WHEN 
SUPERMAN'S COUSIN, SUPERGIRL» DECIDES ‘TO 
PLAY CUPID AND LURE SUPERMAN AND LOIS TO 
THE ALTAR. TO LEARN THE UNEXPECTED, HILARIOUS . 
RESULTS, READ ON AND DISCOVER WHAT HAPPENS 

WHEN SUPERGIRL PLANS... 


WG EASECRATS 


——— 
HE'S SURROUNDED sy ee 


GORGEOUS Hus. SES AND ————S—S 


WE LOVES 17? aS SS 


LEAVING 


NNO 
JEEPERS / 1... 1 COUSIN SUPERMAN AND 
LOIS GOT MARRIED , THEY COULD ADOPT ME... 
"MOTHER LOIS":2.,, "FATHER eo 


UNKNOWN TO LOIS, SHE 1S BEING OBSERVED BY pe 
GEE! 1'O BE THE HAPPIEST GIRL ALIVE2! 


THE TELESCOPIC VISION OF LINDA (SUPER— 
GIRL) LEE, WHO 1S ALONE IN HER ROOM IN 
THE FAR-OFF MIDVALE ORPHANAGE... 


POOR LOIS / I KNOW HOW SHE FEELS, BECAUSE 
I HAVE A GREAT LONGING, T00..FOR POSTER 
PARENTS ‘WHO WOULD 

KEEP MY SUPER- 

POWERS A SECRET, 


FOR A WHILE, SUPERGIRL, YOU MUST 
LIVE IN THIS ORPHANAGE , WEARING 
A DISGUISE, UNTIL YOU LEARN 


EARTH'S WAYS, AND HOW TO. NY 
HANDLE YOUR NEW SUPER- \ 
f > 
\, 


KNOWS OF SUPERGIRL'S 


ONLY SUPERMAN KNov 
RECENT ARRIVAL ON EARTH... 


SWIFTLY, LINDA REMOVES HER PIGTAIL WIG, AND 
CHANGES TOHER SECRET COSTUME OF THE GIRL 
OF STEEL / ‘ 


hie 2 


ay 


THE CONTEST OEP, SUPERMAN HAS CHANGED! 
7O HIS OTWER IDEVTITY OF CLARK KENT, AND /S| 
COVERING, SOME RURAL ASSIGHMENTS, WHE! 


4015 /5 A SWEET KID, 
ELT TOO MAPULSIVE / 


IAS CLARK BACKS UP H/5 CAR... ATOP A 
DISTANT HILL, THE GIRL OF STEEL 
LAUNCHES A CAREFULLY AIMED BLAST 


OF SUPER - BREATH... 
/1L_ BLOW THE 
FRESHLY APPLIED PAINT OFF, 


REVEALING THE FACE UNDERNEATH 
THAT WAS ORIGINALLY PAINTED ON 
THE BILL BOARD’ 


WHAT'S HAPPENING 


TO ME? I.,, SEE 


OFFICER, THAT 


FACE ON THE 


BILLBOARD... 


TONIGHT, SUPERMAN 22 
SWELL.’, PERRY SAID 1 CAN 
BORROW HIS PLEASURE 
SCHOONER ANY TIME I 
WANT / SEE YOU THERE 

AT EIGHT J/ 


/TS WOT LOIS’ FACE, 
AFTER ALL! (SMT 
THAT AMAZING 2 E 
COULD SWEAR 7 SAW 
401§' FACE ON THAT 


PORTER A MOMENT 


YES, THE TROUBLE WITH 
LOIS 18... MUM AL THE GIRL 
ON THAT POSTER IS.., 


OH-OH! T CAM SEE CLARK COMING NOW HTH MY" 
J-RAY VISION fJ'LC FINISH PAINTING THAS HEAD 
OVER WME OPHER HEAD, THEN SCOOT x 


RArPoLy, 
SUPERG IRE 
FEACES MANY 
Bild BOARDS 

WH LOIS” 


ETRAERIC , [PULL Pat IN LOVE WITH LOIS, 6 2 
HAVE 70 USE EVERY OUNCE OF MY 
THE HIGHWAY, SUPER-INGEMUITY 7 J 


Gof 


THEY SAY THAT A PERSON 
TERRIBLY JW LOVE, CAN'T GET HIS ADORED 
ONE OFF HIS MIND? CAN 17 BE THAT AA 
CRAZILY IN LOVE WITH LOIS 2 '0 BETTER 
PHONE LOIS FOR A OATE RIGHT AWAY 
ANO FIND QUT / 


a 


I PREPARED OUR DINNER } DON'T BE SO 
MYSELF. I'M AFRAID IT 
OIDN'T TURN OUT VERY 

WELL, THOUGH .” 


EXACTLY EIGHT 
O'CLOCK / YOU'RE 
PUNCTUAL / 


A BOAT WILL MAKE A 
ROMANTIC SETTING,’ 


IOVER-HEARING THE CONVERSATION; SUPERGIRL 
STREAKS INTO THE GALLEY AND PREPARES A NEW 
MEAL _A7 SUPER- SPEED... SHE HERSELF HAD PREPARED... 
HMM / IT'S THE MOST 
DELICIOUS MEAL 

J EVER ATE/,,,72., 

WHAT HAPPENED 

TO THE LIGHTS, & 


LUCKILY I TOOK A 
COOKING COURSE AT THE ORPHANAGE /THE HEAT 
FROM My X-RAY VISION SHOULD GIVE THE STEAKS 
A SUPER- TENDER 


& FLAVOUR E ? % ff, 
h ‘ 
ine = Pe! = 4S Q 


= Pe 
i i 
ZULU 


SUDDENLY 1 SIGHTING A DISTANT EMERGENCY, 
$ 
SUPERMAN ZIPS OFF... THE TRAIN WOQULD'VE 


HAYT THAT AUTO STALLED OW THE TRACKS, FOR 
SURE, /F I HADNT SNATCHED THE CAR BACK 


8U7 WHEN THE MAN OF STEEL 
RETURNS... 


THE FOOD IS COLD NOW! 
AND AFTER I WORKED SO 


HARD TO PLEASE YOU / 


JUST IN TIME Wii AN INTAKE OF 
SUPER -BREATH / 


SIMPLY MARVELLOUS \oug j 
NIGHT , ISN'T IT, 
SUPERMAN? 
SHO WONDER Z COULDN'T 
GET £01S' FACE OUT OF MY. 
MIND THIS AFTERNOON / 
Pee{ SHE'S GORGEOUS.’ LOIS 
WOULD MAKE,-A FINE 
3 WIFE... 


7” NICE! VERY NICE,... 
SOON 17 WILL BE MR. 
AND MRS. SUPERMAN 
Vier 7 AND DAUGHTER ! 


L NE On DEAR/I-E BREW 
TOO HARD? LOIS HAS 


FALLEN QUERBOARD ! 
SUPERMAN /S DIVING) 
AFTER HERS 


I_ WAS JUST ABOUT TO. 
PROPOSE, LOIS, BUT.,,NOT 
NOW,’ YOUR ACCIDENT MADE 
ME REALIZE THAT IF I MARRIED 
you, ''0 SPEND THE REST OF MY 
LIFE RESCUING YOU FROM ONE 
PERIL AFTER ANOTHER / 


UPTEENTH 
TIME, 


OFF SPEEDS THE GIRL OF STEEL AGAIN, SO 
THAT LOIS BELIEVES SHE 1S SERVING THE MEAL 


DINING BY CANDLE-LIGHT/ 
7SIGHE HOW INTIC SL su 
1M GLAD, NOW, THAT I 
TAMPERED WITH THE 
BOAT’S WIRING, AT 
SUPER- SPEED / 


THE NIGHT TURNS 
CLOUDY, SO... -—— . 


THERE /1'VE’ PUFFED AWAY 
THE CLOUDS OBSCURING 2 
THE MOON / 17'S A MUCH MORE 
ROMANTIC SETTING NOW / 


NAT 


SO THAT LOIS FALLS INTO 
SUPERMAN'S ARMS / 


}GROAN!= HE'S FLYING AWAY... 
ANO LOIS 1S CRYING AGAIN / 
M-MY SCHEME BACKFIRED / 


PLEASE COME IN» 
SUPERMAN SN 
SORRY, TOO,’ 


EXPRESSION WHEN I 

FLEW OFF LAST MIGHT.” 

MAYBE ['D BETTER STOP BY 
fER APARTMENT AND APOLOGIZE J 


FCHUCKLE!E 1 SAW BATMAN'S HANDWRITING ~ You 
SPECIMEN IW POLICE FILES, AND IT WAS A S/MPLE 
MATTER FOR ME IP FORGE S/S HANOWRITING 


SO PERFECTLY THAT p— 
NO _MANOWRIFING 


EXPERT COLLD 
TELL THE 

OUFERENCE/ 

pe aries 


YOU PUT HiM UP TO THIS TO 
MAKE ME JEALCIS, LOIS 2 


I DONT KNOW SOON | We SET ME A 


AGAIN, THE DOORBELL RINGS... 
7 WHAT THIS /5 ALL 
NOW Sivas y )480U7, 8U7 7s 4 WONCER- 
t ) FL. OPPORTUNIT) 17. 
OF BATMAN | SUPERMAN HIS. COME ~ 
UPPANCE ! HE'S GO? IT 
COMING, AETER TREATING 


«- 101s 1S MISERABLE , YOu CAN IMAGINE 
SUPERGIRL'S FEELINGS ... 


Om NO! I GOOFED AGAIN! I 
SENT THAT COSTUME AND WOTE 
70 MAKE SUPERMAN JEALOUS, 
B-BUT I NEVER EXPECTED 


THIS TO HAPPEN / ress 


#0 SOONER 15 SUPERMAN SEATED, THAN LOIS' DOOR- 
BELL RINGS ~ [ELOWERS.. FOR ME? \ MAY T SEE 


BATWOMAN cost 
AND LISTEN TQ THIS ENCLOSED NOTE:% 
ANO BECOME MY BAT-QUEEN, DEAREST 


GRABBING 10/5’ WRISTS , SURERMAN! BECOMES A 
HUMAN LIE-~DETECTOR BY TIMING AER PULSE-BEATS 


HE'S SEALOUS! GOOD.' 


OF COURSE 1 DIDN'T PUT 
HIM UP TO IT! DO YOU THINK 
KRE THE ONLY MAN ON 
EARTH WHO KNOWS I'M 
ALIVE 2 


eee 


HER PULSE 1S NORMALL 
SHE'S TELLING THE 
TRUTH! BATMAN HAS 

FALLEN IN LOVE 
WITH HER ¢ 


LOIS, BATMAN 15 MY PAL! I 
WON'T STAND IN HIS WAY, T 
WAS GOING TO PROPOSE, 
BUT ALL I CAN SAY NOW 


1S... GOODBYE / 


380R!E VE | 
LOST SUPER - 
MAN. AGAIN. 


MEXT MORNING e SUPERMAN BECOMES THE (OST 
PROPOSING-EST MAN IN TOWN... POPPING THE 
QUESTION JO EVERY FEMALE HE MEETS... 


MARRY ME, AND MAKE ME THE HAPPIES. SC/OER - 
MAN ON EARTH / 


HE EVEN PROPOSES TO LOIS LANE... 


MARRY YOU? POSITIVELY AND 
DEFINITELY, WO! GET Gel, 


r WE REPEAT THE 
NEWSFLASH / SUPERMAN 
HAS GONE ON A PROPOSING 
BINGE / LADIES , BEWARE / 


YOU MAY BE A MASTER 
FORGER, LINDA, BUT MY 
MICROSCOPIC VISION 
OETECTED..AND RECOGNIZED. 
YOUR FINGERPRINTS ON 


AND YOU PLAYED 
ALONG WITH THE 
GAG, TO TEACH 
ME A LESSON / 
BUT... WHAT 
MUST_THE 
PUBLIC THINK 
OF SUPERMAN 
AFTER THAT RASH 


OF PROPOSALS ? 


FIRST, I NOTICED THE i 
iNGIGNIA ON THE BACK OF THE 
CLOAK... AS YOU 
CAN SEE ON THIS COSTUME 
SHE NEVER PUTS AN 
INSIGNIA ON THE BACK OF HER 


CLOAK / SOX KNEW SOMETHING 
WAS AMISS/ ALERTED, 1 “4 
GLANCED AT THAT CARD IN 
BATMAN'S HANDWRITING / 


J/EARING THE NEWSFLASH, SUPERGIRL ARRIVES 


FAILED AGHIN! MY POST - 
HYPNOTIC. SUGGESTION BOOMER- 
ANGED BECAUSE I DION'T TELL 

SUPERMAN 70 PROPOSE 

OMLY TO LOU8...1 GIVE UPS, 


THE PRODUCER OF THAT MOVIE 
THINKS SUPERMAN OID IT To 
PUBLICIZE HIS FILM, AND HE'S 
SO NOTIFIED THE PRESS! HE 
EVEN GAVE SUPERMAN A 
FAT CHECK, IN GRATITUDE! 
SUPERMAN HAS 
ENDORSED IT OVER 
TO YOUR ORPHANAGE, 


FGULP! LL 
NEVER INTERFERE 


e 
mS 
Super DC Competition No. 6 


COLOUR 
BATMAN 


There are a transistor radio and 24 consolation 
prizes of Airfix scale model kits to be won. 

Just take paints or crayons and colour Batman. 
Fill in your name, address and age (which will be 
taken into consideration), stick the coupon on a 
postcard and send it to Super DC, High Holborn 
House, 52—54 High Holborn, London, WC1. 


Entries must reach us within 
30 days of publication. Only 
Postcards will be accepted. 

A panel of artists will judge 
and award the prizes, taking 
competitors’ ages into 
consideration. We reserve the 
right to send a prize of equal 
value should unforseen 
circumstances cause this. 


Winners will be announced 
later. The Editor’s decision is 
final and no correspondence can 
be entered into. 

Employees and relatives of 
the staff of Super DC are barred 
from competing. The 
competition is open only to 
teaders in the United Kingdom 
and Eire, 


Ar THe DAILY PLAWET OFFICE ONE MORNING, CUS 
REPORTER SIMMY OLSEN SHOWS UP if A MISERABLE 
MOOD: 


WHY SUFFER ITH T-I?Mt AFRAID TO, LOIS) 
THAT TOOTHACHE & MAYBE IT'LL GO AWAY 
. ERMA JIMMY? GO TO S35 , BY ITSELF! OHHWE 
U P = A DENTISTS 
(| | 


ranagy Oper 
ey METROPOLIS 


aa 
SHRINK DOWN 
TOY 


TOA 
B : h VILLAGE? 
UILDINGS SAAKE AT THE q 


Y | (eee 
f f » THE ZANY 

WINDOWS BURST Ar THE, ‘SMALL, 4 SCIENTIST! HE'S ALWAYS GOOD FOR 
ROAR OF A THUNDERING VOICE! YOURE A GIANT? LAUGHS WITH HIS RIDICULOUS IDEAS, 
AIRPLANES SWERVE To AVOID |~> s, YOULL HAVE TO STOP TP LL KELP ME FORGET MY 

A COLOSSAL RUAN FORM |_\ _ > THAT PLANE BEFORE TOOTHACHE! 

HIGHER THAN THE TALLEST é oe (T HITS YOu ANP 

SKYSCRAPER ALL THIS ‘ 3 S 
HAPPENS IN METROPOLIS 

ONE DAY, WHEN THE ANCTENT 

LEGEND OF GULLWER TURNS 

TO REALTY! BUF THE GIANT 

THAT APPEARS [5 A RED- 
HEADED YOUTH! WITH THIS 
HINT, YOU'LL QUICKLY Guess j 
THAT JIMMY OLSEN STUMBLES) 

ONCE MORE INTO A FANTASTIC 

ADVENTURE WHEN HE 


HOLY cow! Dip 


SIMPATHETICALLY THE PROFESSOR TRIES 7O HELP 
IMM 


a, orisay! FOR EXAMPLE, L’VE TREATED | HA, WAd A 
LON LWA ethos mr THESE BEANS WITH NUCLEAR 
POOR BOY! BUT AMONG MY LATEST BRILLIANT THEORY IS RADIATIONS, SO THEY WiLL BEANSTALK! 
MANY ASTOUNDING DISCOVERIES THAT MANY OLD-TIME FAIRY GROW INTO GIANT VINES, IT WON'T 
16 A TOOTHACHE REMEDY! LET TALES WERE TRUE! KODERN LIKE THE STORY OF WORK! WELL, 
ME SEE...AH, YES, HERE [ SCIENCE CAN DUPLICATE JACK-AND-THE~ BE ANTAL K! I wam MY 
£ ] THE MOST FANTASTIC COME BACK TOMORROW LAUGH 
FEATS DESCRIBED AND SEE ANYWAY! 


BUT FNM HAS FOOLISHLY IGNORED STORM) pB r/MMY BLACKS OUT, AND WHEW KE OPENS HIS 


WARNINGS THAT THE TELETYPE ALSO GAV! EYES, THE NEXT MORWING... 
U5ATER, AFTER A TELETYPE REPORT : 
COMES IN AT THE OFFICE... 2 = 6 ¢ 


SOME IGSLANOY TUL 
- iY RSA GET WP AND... HEY! 
zag) SAUTE can’ r mover 
Yees! A Fara = = 
AURRICANE 2 F ‘ : 
TH CRASHING 
A FAMOUS FOREIGN OFFICIAL 

18 COMING TO AMERICA BY OCEAN LINER 

DLL USE THE FLYING NEWSROOM 

7O MEET HIM AT SEA FOR A SCOOP 

MUTERVIEW, BEFORE THE SHIP 

DOCKS! 


Al DOUBLE SHOCK AWAITS THE SHIPWRECKED CUB REPORTER! = 
a ria ie *, 


WAIT... A YACHT [ts _) 
PASSING BY/ MY GREAT GUNS / 
GIANT VOICE OUGHT WHAT?S THAT, 
7D CARRY FOR M/L ES... YTHUNDERING 
VOICE? TURN 
AWOY! COME FOR THE 
QUICKLY? Anos )\_ISL AND! 


TAKE THE GIANT OFF YOUR 
HANDS, CHIEF... SAVVY > 


£ PLL PUT HIM ON 
EXHIBIT AS THE EIGHTH 
WONDER OF THE WORLDS 


TOW HIM TO THE POCKS: RADIO 
AHEAD THAT I WANT TO HIRE 
METROPOLIS STADIUM 


i FINITELY, AT y 
INDEFINITELY, AT ANY 7 


HOLY COW! THOSE NATIVES ARE prea ; 

TINY PYGMIES COMPARED TO MEL LISTEN T WON'T HARM Yout 
THEN I--I MUST HAVE BECOME GIANT SIZED, UM JIMMY OLSEN... LET 
LIKE THE STORY OF GULLIVER! THEY TIED} ME PREG! OH Gosh 


THEY DON'T UNDERSTAND } 
i A WORD I’M SAYING! 


ME DOWN, FEARING I. 


WOULD HARM THEM! 


THEY'LL UNDERSTAND 
WHO I AM... 
OMIGOSH! MY LOUD 
RUMBLING VOICE 
SHOOK THAT 
BIG ROCK LOOSE... 
ve HITTING 


BLACKOUT, 
STILL INA 


ANO WHEN THE YACHT’S CREW ARRIVES, JIMMY 1S OUT ‘OL. 


WOW! A LIVING GIANT... THE TALLEST 

ye IN HISTORY/ HE PROBABLY SURVIVED 

OUT OF PREHISTORIC TIMES! I’M IN LUCK! 

THIS IS BETTER THAN ANY TWO-HEADED 
FREAK OR MISSING LINK! 


MEANWHILE, AS CLARK ( SUPERMAN) KENT HEARS 
THE AMAZING NEWS... [cay icy A GIANT 


REALLY EX/ST? I’°LL CHECK WITH MY. 
TELESCOPIC VISION... GREAT SCOTT! 
HE LOOKS LIKE JIMMY OLGENS 


STARTLED, CLARK FINDS GECLUSION FOR 
A SWIFT CHANGE TO TAKE OVER AS 
SUPERMAN! /Finjiy DIPWT SHOW UP 
i AT THE OFFICE TOPAY... 
IT TIES IN! “WONDERS” 
WILSON AND OTHERS 
WERE TOO EXCITED 
TO. NOTICE WHO THAT 


Took! We, f Lodh) REP-HEADED GIANT. 


/ 


WORTH THE HIGH 


CAN WALK UNDER \ REALLY WAS. 
HIS LEGS LIKE 
A_HUGE BRIDGE! 
TERRIFIC! IT’S 


SS 


(Ad VS ZAAY SCIENTIST" 
THE TRUTH COMES OL... 
DEAR ME! PERWAPS I GWE 
Ji ONE OF MY SUPER: BEANS 
IWSTEAD OF A TOOTHACHE PILL! 
Ud SHOT UP OVERNIGHT JUST, 
LIKE MY BEANSTALK DID? 


WHAT'S THE 
ANT! POTE, 
PROFESSOR? 


7 


HE DIPIPT ANSWER AND DOESNT KNOW MO 
HE 75 THAT BUMP ON HIS FOREWEAT HesT 
MEAN JIMMY RECEIVED A BLOW THAT PAPE 
Aidit HAW... COULP His INTERMIEW HITH 
PROFESSOR POTTER HAVE AY THING 
90 DO WUTH THE P PLL CHECK? 


WHEN SUPERMAN FLASHES TOTHE STACIUM... 


JIMMY! HOW DID 
YOU TURN INTO 


"5 Lae, 


T.., ER... FORGOT 


LET ME KNOW WHEN You 
THE FORMULAS 


FIND THE FORMULA! NOW 
BACK TO JIMMY, IN CASEA 
ANYTHING HAPPENS 
BECAUSE OF His. f 
DAZED CONDITION! 

4 


SUPERMAN'S WINCH 
(IF RIGHT, FOR AS A 
PLANE FLIES Pasr 


THIS BEANSTALK 
FILLING MY 4 
LAt 


sd THE GIANT. 
BROKE His 
CHAINS! KE’S 


REACHING Fo! 


IT 15 A JOB FOR GUPERMAN! AND 
FORTUNATELY, HE ARRIVES... 


MY SUPER-BREATH WILL 
BLOW THE PLANE OUT OF. 
REACH J &/MMY 1S NOT 
ONLY DAZED, BUT 
CHILDLIKES 


I'LL GRAB 

JMMY'S BECT 

AND FLY HIM OUT, 

OF THE CITY... 

OMIGOSH! 

JIMMY SEIZED 
ME 


PLE HURT HIM IF 
I USE SUPER. FORCE 
TO PRY WS FINGERS 

APART! INSTEAD Fe. 
USE MY X-RAY 


AND AS THE GIANT LAD SEEKS 
CHILPLIME AMUSEMENT WITH 
SUPER-TOYS... 


LUCKILY, THAT 
TRAIN WAS STAKDING 
EMPTY On 4 SIDINGS 
dil REPAIR THE 
PAMAGE WHEN HE 


“INSECTS * THUS 

RELEASING ME! 

I GUESS 1 Carr 

FLY JIMMY AWAY,,, 

BUT ONLY Fallow 
HUME 


f Uy 
ai 


= x 


BUT LATER, ALARM RISES UN THE CITY AG 
JUMMY SUDDENLY CHANGEG: 


BJRESENTLY, AFTER A SHIFT TRIP FOR 
CERTAIN MATERIALS... 


apa g oO 
2 VISITED THE 
GLASSWORKS 10 
BLOW THIS GIANT 
Dish, THEN THE 
(CE CREAM FACTORY 
TO, FILL IT! THIS 
SUPER-SUNDAE 
Wild LURE Jimmy 
OWT OF THE CITY! 


WE eURST 
(7, JUST AS I'D 
HOPED... AWD 2° 
FILLED IT WITH 
DENTIST'S GAS 
TO PUT HIM 


ASLEEP! 


(E)UT GIANT JIMMY DOES A STRANGE THING / 


SHORTLY, THE MAN OF 6TEEL RETURNS 
WITH ANOTHER SUPER-TRICK... 


I'LL SHOVE. > 
THIS BLIMP OVER 


HIM _TO AROUSE 
HIS. CHILDLIKE 
CURIOSITY! Ja 


TEETH! HMM... THAT 
THIRD LOWER MOLAR 


I'LL GIVE IT ALL THE 
HORSEPOWER IVE 
THE STEEL iggy, 


CABLE I$ TIED ; ~ 
TO HIS BAD TOOTH! - a 
PULL HARD. ae WHILE 


THE NEXT DAY, WHEN JIMMY HAS SHRUNK BACK 
TO HIS NORMAL SIZE... 


YOUR BOSS PUT IT UP HERE ON 
EXHIBIT! I ALSO FOUND AND 
REPAIRED THE FLYING NEWSROOM! 
BUT YOU COULD HAVE AVOIDED ALL 
THIS TROUBLE, JIMMY... BY GOING 
TO THE DENTIST FOR YOUR 
REGULAR CHECK-UP! 


IT'S OUT! AND I NOTICE JIMMY 
STARTING TO SHRINK! THEN THE 
ANTIDOTE PROFESSOR 
POTTER FORGOT WAS 
THAT DENTIST'S 
ANESTHESIA GAS, 
LUCKILY! 


Re they needed 1940 planes. Group 
Captain Hamish Mahaddie travelled 
the world for the company making the 
film, Battle of Britain, hunting them 
down and shipping them back to Britain 
for the film. He found Heinkels, Messer- 
schmitts, Spitfires and Hurricanes at air 
force museums, sometimes on airfields. 

But then the film makers needed a way 
of filming them in the air, carrying out 
imitations of wartime dogfights. They 
used a specially-converted American 
Mitchell B 25 bomber as a flying platform. 
The owner and pilot was John Hawke, 
who sports a piratical beard and a boom- 
ing laugh. He flew the B 25 within a few 
feet of the Spitfires and Heinkels to allow 
cameramen Skeets Kelly and Johnny 
Jordan to shoot exciting film of the air- 
craft in action. 

The result: film that is indistinguishable 
from film shot during actual air fighting in 
the Battle of Britain in 1940. 
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LEFT: An RAF fighter hurtles into the attack, ready to spit death from the 

machine guns in its wings. TOP: With smoke pouring from its tail, this German 

bomber turns for safety. ABOVE: Other Luftwaffe bombers jettison their bombs 

on Britain. BELOW: The converted B52 from which scenes like these were 
photographed for the film. 


A Plexiglass unit which gives 180 degrees 
coverage for a film camera 


Aerial director conducts filming 
from astrodeme amidship 


"ACW! senenpecrmmiannenvenies In tail an optical flat clear 
a E vision panel in place of the 
gun turret of wartime 


The two waist gun positions replaced 
‘by removable clear vision panels 


In the bomb bay a retracting double- 
jointed arm with a remote camera at the 
end with 360 degrees coverage 


OW that you have told us how 

Batman and Robin came to be 
created, could you do the same for 
Jimmy Olsen, who is my hero. Could 
you tell us when the first Jimmy Olsen 
story was published—and did he have 
his signal watch? 

PETER BRYANT 

Hunstanton, 
Norfolk. 


Jimmy made his first appearance as 
the Daily Planet’s office boy in the 
comic Superman in 194]. He looked 
about 12 years old, but saved Lois 
Lane from an arrow fired by @ Killer 
known as the Archer, Superman 
captured the villain and Jimmy won 
his first by-line in the Planet. 

Jimmy reappeared in 1944, having 
aged three years. He had apparently 
reached his middle teens and looked 
more like the Olsen we know today. 

It was in 1954 that Jimmy got his 
own magazine. The first story 
introduced Jimmy’s signal watch and 
he used it then for the first time. 


HY don’t you make up your 

very own group of heroes? Ask 
your readers to send in their ideas for 
heroes. My ideas are Duplicate Kid and 
his arch-enemy, Metallic Boy. 
Duplicate Kid’s power is to double any 
foe’s power and use it against him. 
Metallic Boy-has the power to change 
into any -kind-of metal and to tura 
anything into metal. 

Duplicate Kid’s only weakness is 
Zorton, It is found at the centre of the 
earth and can come in mist, tock or 
powder form. 

BRIAN JONES 
Hulme, 
Manchester 15, 


BOUT time a comic of Super 

DC’s class came to us British 
readers! Just looking at the first 
Superman story made me place a 
regular order. 

The trouble before, with the 
American DC comics, was that you 
could never be sure of getting the 
follow-up issue, but now that has been 
solved. I think the magazine is well 
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worth a shilling and something great to 
look forward to each month. 

BRIAN JACKSON 
Maghull, Lancs. 


READ your account on Henry 

Cooper and noted that you said Bob 
Fitzsimmons was a Briton. I thought 
he was born in New Zealand, but to 
my dismay found that he was only 
brought up there. 

Born at Elston, Cornwall, on June 
4, 1862, Ruby Robert Fitzsimmons 
moved to New Zealand when he was 
only mine years old. In his prime he 
weighed only 140 Lb. but his work asa 
blacksmith gave him tremendously 
strong shoulders and arms. 

As an amateur middleweight, 
Fitzsimmons fought in a contest 
organised by Jem Mace, the world 
champion. He knecked out four men 
in a row, and a year later beat Herbert 
Slade, a Maori heavyweight. 
Fitzsimmons then turned professional 


QUIZMASTER 


and after eight fights, of which he lost 
only ome, he won the world 
middleweight title in 1891 by 
knocking out Jack Dempsey in New 
Orleans. 

In 1897 Fitzsimmons met James 
Corbett for the heavyweight title. 
Corbett was knocked out and Bob’s 
solar punch had been born, At the age 
of 47 he went 12 rounds with Bill 
Lang, champion of Australia, and at 
the age of 52 he fought a no-decision 
bout im Pennsylvania. He then retired 
and went into the theatre like former 
champions Corbett and Sullivan. 

GWYN JONES 
Newton-le-Willows, Lancs. 


OUR Super DC has a big 

advantage over its American 
sisters. It packs much more excitement 
than the American mags do because it 
has seven articles to their two, not to 
mention the letters and info. pages, 

Talking about the information, I 
thought it was a great idea putting 
Jimmy Olsen’s watch as the subject 
but, as you will need more ideas for 
this part of the mag, [ have a couple of 
suggestions. What about something on 
Kryptonite? Or Superman’s Fortress 
of Solitude? 

One thing where the American mags 
come off tdp is the fact that they are 
printed in colour, So if your British 
mags sell well (which [ hope they will), 
how about investing in a bit of colour? 
And how about trying to entice a few 
firms to advertise in the mag? Keep up 
the good work, 

MICHAEL MARWICK 
Standish, Lancs. 


What do you know 
about cars on TV? 


What makes of car did the follawing drive on television? 1, Patrick McGoohan 
(above, left, with the caz) in The Prisoner; 2, The Saint; 3. John Steed of The 
Avengers; 4, Sexton Blake; 5. Det. Inspr. Gamble of Fraud Squad. 
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ITS A CREATLARE OF THE MIGHT" 
'EKS DARKNESS 


HS NAMESAKE, 
WOT QNLY MOVE (4 PARKNESS -- 
THAT (S$, LINTIL SOMETHING 
HAPPENS... SOMETHING THAT 

(til 70 AVOID LIGHT! 


IW GOTHAM CITY, EVERYTHING SEEMS 
SERENE ANP NORMAL, AS A POLICEMAN 


Aa FAY 
ee N 


GET A LOAD OF 
GATMAN / HE 


TGULPA AM I SEEING 
THINGS 7 THE BANK 


THE PHENOMENON /$ SOON INVESTIGATED 
éy W AND ROBIN -- BUT HOURS 
LATER, BEFORE THEIR VERY EYES... 


PEOPLE 
(7 INSIDE/ LET'S GO 
QUESTION THEM /, 


MILDLY, 


10 ‘ 
4 
HERE, TAKING ALL THE BATMAN. 
. MONEYS ; 


LOOKS... MEN 
.SNEAKING ALONG 
THE DECK OF 
THAT FREIGHTER: // 


Zi I ZZ OS ‘ 


SLIPPING CLOSER, THE CRIME-F/GHTERS NERNEAM.. 
$$$ 


BOSS, I STILL CAN'T oo 


FIGURE How YOUR 
GADGET WORKS / YOU FOOb="t4L EXPLAIN IT 
AGAIN! ANY INVENTION 1S & 
KIND OF ATOMIC "CAM ERA” 


THE OBJECT TURNS BLACK ANDY 
WHITE, LIKE A PHOTOGRAPHIC 
NEGATIVE -~ SHRINKS DOWN UNTIL IT 
VANISH ES -- AND BECOMES 
IMPRISONED WITHIN MY “CAMERA,” 
LIKE A PHOTOGRAPH.” 


WHEN T KEEP IT FOCUSED 
ON AN OBJECT, I7 BREAKS 
COWN THE OBMECTS ATOMIC 
STRUCTURE--ANP THREE THINGS 
m HAPPEN IN RAPID SUCCESSION, ” 


WATCH... I'LL "PHOTOGRAPH" THAT 

CARGO OF VALUABLE FURS --JUST 

AS TOMORROW AFTERNOON, YOULL 7] 

SEE ME DO THE SAME TO “THE™ 
GOLDEN @UEEN! 

WERE TOO LATE, ) 

ROB L, WHE TRUCKS \ 

ALREADY VANISHED RATAN! AAD ROBIN? 

WET THE CARGO OF eves THEM OFF. 
FURS; DON'T LET THEM GRAB 

My CAMERA! .-* 


tl - % 

eae Salig, = 

Ss - eal 

ca —eS } 


A¢) |= - 


Bur suPDENCY GAIMAN'S FOOT TWISTS OW A 
DBEARDCEP WRENCH, AND... 


GOT TO GET AT-URGN..must 2——> 


CAPTURE THAT FANTASTIC WEAPON 


— —_ + 


7H YOU'RE AN EASY 
TARGET NOW, RATA 
NOW J CAN IMPRISON “Y” 
YOL’ IN MY CAMERAS 


AS DURGIN FOCUSES HIS CAMERA, 
ROBIN SCOGPS LP A FALLEN GLIhd, AND 


OKAY, COME ON! I GOT THE LOOT WE 

WERE AFTER-- $0 LET'S GET GOING 

BEFORE SATAN AND ROBIA CAN 
WRECK MY CAMERA! 


LATER, IN A SECLUDEO ALLEY WAY, AFTER 
THE COMMISSIONER FAS HEARD THE 
WHAE STORY... 

WE'D BETTER 
KEEP THIS SECRET... MY ONLY 
CHANCE TO CURE MYSELF OF 
THIS CONDITION 1S TO INTER- 
CEPT DURGIN AT HIS NEXT 


MEANWHILE, [NV PORCINE 


MIOEOST, s 
ALL R. 


IN THE SAME SPLIT-SECOND IT WAS 
STARTING TO FOCUS ON ME--SO THAT 
THE PHOTOGRAPHIC PROCESS WAS 


AND $0, HUNCHED LOW IN. THE 
BATMOBUE, THE NEGATIVE - 
BATMAN (5 DRIVEN HOME BY 
ROLIN... 

IF ONLY 


WE COULD FIGURE 
OUT WHERE DURGINS 
NEXT ROBBERY WILL 


BE, TOMORROW 
AF renstoot ad 


"THE GOLOEN 
QUEEN,” HE 
SAIO/ COULD 


WEN--GeT SET! Im |AS THE CRIMINAL PRESSES A BLITTON...|...... 


GOING TO PROJECT THE FuR' 
TRUCK RIGHT OUT OF MY _ 


CAM ERA! 


Ht? WHAT HAPPENED? 
HOW'D WE GET 


DON'T TRY To 

FIGURE IT OUT, 
BUB/ UUST SIT 
STILL WHILE WE 


NEAT MORMING, AS EATAAN AND ROBIN 
AWAKEN (NV THEIR EVERYDAY IOENTITIES 
CF BRUCE WAYNE ANP DICK GRAYSON... 


LOOKS LIKE WE'RE IN FOR \"“TOMB?” THAT 

A STORM... THE SUN CAN'T ) WORD REMINDS 
EVEN BREAK THROUGH ME OF --WAIT.!., 
THOSE. BLACK CLOUeS/ Now L 

ITS AS DARK AS A REMEMBER! 


| TOMB OUTSIDE / @ NOw I KNOW WHAT 
“THE GOLDEN 


— = 
THERE'S DURGIN LUCKILY, I REMEM 
AND HIS MEN-- 
JUST AS YOU 
FIGURED! 


ROBIN, CALL COMMISSIONER 
GORDON... TELL HIM TO MEET 
ME HERE --ALOWE / MEANWHILE, 
LL KEEP IN THE SHADOWS, 
OUT OF SIGHT... DON'T WANT 
ANYONE TO KNOW WHATS 
HAPPENED To ME! 


BACK HOME, AS POBIN SWITCHES ON 
THE LIGHTS OF THE BAT-CAVE ... 


I-I SUDDENLY FEEL So 
WEAK / MUST BE THE EFFECTS 
OF THE CAMERA/ I SHOULD 
BE ALL RIGHT AFTER 

SLEEP / 


AFTER TAKING THE LOOT, OLIRGIN AGAIN 
FOCUSES AIS ATOMIC - CAMERA... AND 
AGAIN THE TRUCK BECOMES IMPRISONED... 


NOW YOU'LL PROUECT THE 
TRUCK ON A HIGHWAY. 
SOMEWHERE, EH, BOSS? 
BUT WHAT ABouT 
TOMORROW 7... WHAT IF 
BATMAN AND ROGW. 
SHOW UP AT OUR JOB? 


DON'T WORRY... 
(F THEY 00, 
LL MAKE 

SURE THEY'RE 


‘ WZ 


WAS CALLED @UEEW OF THE NULE-- 


A GQLOEN STATUE OF HER THAT WAS 
RECENTLY UNEARTHED IN A TOMBS iS 
THATS THE GOLDEN QUEEN 

AGN DURGIN'S AFTER! 


Ys 
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SUOCENLY, AS DURGIN PRESSES A 


“GREAT SCOTT F THAT STAMPED ING 4 
S%HP OW WS ATONE - CAMERA 11 


BEAST=REACHES THE SIREETS, 
INNOCENT PEOPLE WILL BE HURT! WE VE 
GOT To sor iT? 


FORGETTING HIS OL! FRROBLEM, THE 
NEGATIVE “BATMAN RACES TO THE 


CF 
AS 


BRAZENLY CONFRONTING THE BEAST a THE RISKY RUSE WYORKS--FOR AS THE 
MAW Sri ~ STAG EP ELEPHANT REARS, MOBIN, 
BATMAN SHOLITS WT ALL AUS WHEGHT. Pome a ‘5 : z 


GOOP THING THESE "BEASTS* ARE SULT CF Vy 
FAINTED STEEL” THEY'LL HELP TO ANCHOR 
THE ELEPHANT DOWN/ 


yp 


BUT SUST THEN, THE CLOUDS PAR 
AG SUNLIGHT FILTERS PHROLGH ss» 


\, STRONG / THEY'LL TAME YOU UNTIL > 
YOU'RE BACK IN THE Z00/ 


NO USE TRYING TO CATCH THEM ) 4 FPOORWAY? 

NOW SM GETTING WEAKER, 

ROBIN... P AM UNDERS TAND-- 
OW. OW -- POLICE SinensJie mer) | Ce Acows Oe A BOOAWaN. J Boeke Ne 


BUT Z UNDERSTAND IT... WA, At % 
POOR BAFIMAN--DONIT YOU 
KNOW THE ANSWER YET? 

y 744, MA, HA, 


START SHOOTING, A SLUG MIGHT. 
SMASH My CAMERA /QUICK-— MURR Ym us 
LET'S GET AWAY FROM Herel 


ONCE IN THE DARK DOOR IY, THE 
ALING NEGATIVE-BAPHAN 
SOME OF WIS STRENGIP... 


REMEMBER, WHEN YOU TLIRNED ON 
THE LIGHTS IN THE SAP CAVE, I 
BECAME WEAK --AND NOW WHEN THE 
STRONG SUNLIGHT HIT ME, IT . 
HAPPENED AGAIN’ IT MEANS T 
GET WEAK IN STRONG L/GHT-- 
MUST LIKE 4 PHOTOGRAPHIC 
NEGATIVE / 


1S THEN THAT POLICE AND REPORTERS ANO SHORTLY, AS AN AMBULANCE 
LEARN THE ENTIRE STORY. ORNES AWAY WITH THE STRICKEN 
QON'T WORRY BATMAN I HOPE So, COME RCE: 
SCIENTISTS WILL DIScoveR. ) GENTLEMEN-= (ai islaa ieee cee Ma 
A CURE FOR You! You'LL But I poust WE'RE REPORTERS, MEN-- WE'VE 
@E ALL RIGHT. (t/ | GOT. A STORY TO WRITE! THE 
= | PEOPLE HAVE A RIGHT To KNOW 
THE NEWS; 


TO WRITE / 
7 


LATER, OnFSIDE A HOSPIFAL 
EXAMINATION ROOK... TF 
KY 


PLEASE, DOCTOR 7508, | ME, 
YOU'VE GOT To HELP 
HIM... PLEASE” 


WHLE (N THE DIMLY LIT ROOM, WITH EVERY) 
SCIENTIFIC WEAPON AT ITS COMMANDO, A 
RESEARCH TEAM TRIES EVERY POSSIHLE 


IT'S NO USE...ELECTRICAL 
THERAPY DOESN'T WORK ON HIM 
EITHER / AFTER HOURS OF EXHAUSTIVE TESTS, THE 
RESULT (5 FAILURE -- AND TRAGIC NEWS... 


I--I HATE TO HAVE To I UNDERSTAND... 
TELL YOU, SA7TMAN -- I DON'T HAVE 
BUT OUR EXAMINATION \ MUCH TIME 
SHOWS THAT EVERY DAY LEFT, POT ?, 
YOU'LL GET WEAKER ANO, 
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WELL HAVE 70 GO Home YPA-ALL RIGHT, 
ON F007, ROB /ID BE I BATMAN... 
EXPOSED To STREET WE'LL GO 


LIGHTS IN THE BAT- THROUGH - Bm 
WOBILE --AND WE ‘ALLEYS ANO TRON, I6N'T IT? Z--THE BATMAN. 


CALLED A CREATURE OF THE NIGHT... 
CERTAINLY CAN'T BE ware ANO Now IM @E4LLY AFRAID OF INCEEQ, THE TRIP BECOMES A 
G LIGHT / VERITABLE V/GHTMARE 
c ¢ 
IN AN AMBULANCE 1D ‘ ize Ae AAW 
A SECRET--FOR THE . : tee a 
LITTLE TIME LEFT To ° | Qnm...GETTING 
MY BATMAN CAREERS . Bs ! \.WEAK AGAIN. 
begat 
GOSH.’ SOMEBODY 
PUT ON THE LIGHT 
IN THAT WINPOW/ 


EVERYWHERE THEY TRAVEL, THERE ARE IF ONLY WE 
MGMTS... LIGHTS. THA? MENACE THE DOOMED COULD GET OUR HANDS 
BATMAN. ON DURGIN'S CAMERA -- 
- CHH...THE STRONG HEADLIGHTS 


NO USE IT TO BRING 
OF THAT CAR-- WEAKENING ME/ QUICK, are BACK TO NORMAL 


INTO THE WOODS.” AGAIN! THE TROUBLE 
(5, WE Con'T KNOW. 
WHERE HE'S GOING 
TO STRIKE NEXT! 


ONE DAY I'LL MAKE A LARGER ONE, WITH 
MLIMITED RANGE / THEN, |'LL BE ABLE TO 
PHOTOGRAPH AUYTHING.... BANKS OF ANY 


SIZE --EVEN FORT KNOX: =P 
A , = —> 
en i 
V 


LATER, AS THE BANDITS £/STEN JOA 
7V NEWSCAST... = — —— 


- \ 5 OEE IT SURE WAS EASY WTHAT CoESN'T 

HEAR THAT, BOs? = TO SNEAK INTO THIS PLACE.. |] BOTHER ME! 

TOMORROW, AT THE @ THE EXHIBIT OPENS ALMOST 700 EASY.” we 4 7 a 
ENING OF THE TOMGR ROW - = 

Be a 5 << ANY TRICKS! 


Be EMFTY 
TONTEAT! NOW'S THE 
TIME TO PHOTOGRAPH + \ 
ALL THOSE SPARKL ERS-- 
— BUT WECL HAVE 
TO GET NSIDE 


AT THAT MOMENT, A FAMILIAR FIGURE STALKS 
OWT OF THE GLITTERING STRUCTURE. 
~ WHAT A FOCOLHAROY ATTEMPT! I 


‘ CAN FOCUS ON HIM BEFORE HE 
BATMAN! HE WAS GURE-- HE WANTS TO / 
one abe) Sates wi Esseee Ee Ree ee eee” 
WAS A TRICK’ HE CAN MAKE HiMseLe ) YOUR CHANC 4 
NORMAL AGAIN,” Bre Na As 


IBRUPTEY, BOTH STRUCTLICE 
ANC F/GLRE DISAPPEARS 


2A, HAS NOW' \'VE NOT ONLY cab BOWE THE ARTE, (NM AERIS 
GOT THE “TAY MAWAL”... MOEOLT 1 EE Sa EN LG 
"VE GOT BATMAN, TOO! IMAGING -- VE IMPRISONED THE GREAT ET SET ive 


GOING TO PROUECT/ THE 

MOMENT BATAIAN APPEARS, 

TAKE HIM PRISONER BEFORE 
HE CAN MOVE,’ 


GATMAN ii THIS SMALL BOX” WHEN I 
PROWECT HIM IN OUR HICEOUT, WE'LL 

REEP Hi A PRISONER --AND ExHigiT 
OUR PRIZE CATCH TO ALL THE UNDER- 
WORLD BIG SHOTS! 


MOLY SMOKE THE 
BUILDIN’S OKAY-- BUT 
CATMAN'S STL A 
NECATIVE.“, 4 pi? THEY BOUNCEO RIGHT OFF’ 
as it QUICK --KNOCK HIM DOWN! GATHANM MUST HAVE A BODY LIKE 
HES AFIER MY WEAPON.” ? 


OON'T UNDERSTAND. =e we 
THERE MUST BE y 
B SOMETHING 
WRONG WITH 
MY CAMERA... 


"VE BEEN TOLO 
ARE LIKE IRON, TO 


COMPLETELY BSEWIOERED BY THE TLRN OF 
EVENTS, THE BANCITS ARE QLICKLY VANOMSHED 
8Y THE BIZARRE TRIO OF CRIME -FIGHTERS.., 


YOU'RE FINIS. 
DURGIN .. 


THIS IS MY ROBOT.“ I PAINTED AND 
DYED \TS COSTUME SO IT WOULD 
LOOK LIKE A NEGATIVE.“ NATURALLY, 
WHEN YOU PROJECTED IT, IT STL 
» LOOKED LIKE A NEGATIVE-- BECAUSE 
THAT WAS ITS NORMAL STATE,’ 


Ht ? ANOTHER 
BATMAN -- BUT THIS 


ONE AIN'T NO 
NEGATIVE / 


GATMAN ARRANGED) 
THAT TV BROACCAST 


TO LURE YOU INTO 
STEALING THAT 
"TREASURE," WHICH 
THE THE TV PROP 
DEPARTMENT MADE, 
UP OF PAPIER MACHE 
AND GLASS! THE ROBOT 
WAS UUST TO THROW 
YOU OFF- GUARD, AND 
MAKE you FEEL 


AFTERWARD, WITH THE 
GANG HANOCCUEFED... 


I_DON'T UNDERSTAND...I 
NEVER KNEW THERE WERE 
War Mca, BSAIMEN’ 


ANDO SQ, LATER, BEFORE A BATTERY 


OF NEWS FAPER PHOTOGRAPHERS... 


coisa 
TAKE ALL THE PICTURES 
YOU WANT, FELLOWS... 
BATMAN'S NOT AFRAID 
OF ANY CAMERA _ | 
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ERRY WHITE, editor of the 
Metropolis Planet, slammed 
Gown the telephone and hot- 
footed for the newsroom. ‘‘Kent!” he 
yelled. The tall, mild-mannered re- 
porter looked up from his typewriter. 

“Yes, chief?” 

“It’s Lois; she’s been kidnapped! 
T’ve just had a call demanding 10,000 
dollars ransom and—where do you 
think you’re going?” 

“On the story,” said Clark Kent 
from the doorway. 

He hurried from the Plenet building, 
snatched off his glasses and turned 
into a nearby alley. It was the work of 
a moment to switch to his role as 
Superman. He shot into the air and 
zoomed away over the tall city build- 
ings towards the block in which his 
colleague had her apartment. 

At that moment the pretty girl 
reporter was sitting upon a strange, 
silvery, throne-like chair in an under- 
ground laboratory in Metropolis. 
Facing her was a mass of intricate 
electronic machinery with winking 
lights and pulsing meters, A thick-set 
man hovered over the control panel, 
chuckling. This was Lex Luthor, bald 
criminal scientist. 

“See my dear?’’ crooned Luthor, 
pointing to a television screen above 
his instruments. Across the screen 
flashed the figure of Superman. [t was 
obvious that he was searching fran- 
tically. 

“Superman is very fond of you, 
Miss Lane,” he jeered. “‘He would do 
anything to save you. So I’m going to 
use my time machine to project you 
back into history. Your gallant Super- 
man will learn about it and hasten to 
follow you... leaving the coast clear 
for me to clean out a few well-lined 
pockets in this rich city!” 

Lois Lane’s eyes flashed fire. She 
made an angry gesture, then bit her 
lips with pain as the metal clasps 
which held her in the chair cut into 
her wrists. “You’re mad, Luthor!” she 
blazed. ‘“‘What makes you think you 
can hide from Superman down here? 
Don’t you know he has X-ray vision?” 

The other ran a hand over his bald 
head and smiled. “Oh yes, Miss Lane. J 
also know that his super-vision cannot 
penetrate lead. That’s why I had this 
laboratory lined with lead!” 


TIME MACHINE 


Lois leaned back, trying to fight the 
fear which welled up inside. ‘‘All right. 
Go ahead. Pull your little switches,” 
she said defiantly. ““You don’t expect 
me to believe you can really project 
anyone back through time?” 

Luthor came over and began to 
fasten a belt, bristling with wires, 
around her head. ‘Patience, my dear,” 
he chuckled. “In a few moments you 


may be covering the greatest story of 


your career! I can just see the sort of 
headlines now—Girl, reporter tells of 
exclusive interview with Guy Fawkes! 
How does it sound?” 


A scornful look was his only 
answer. Luthor stepped away to his 
control board. He laid a fat hand ona 
dial. “I can’t promise that you will 
arrive at the precise moment of the 
gunpowder plot,” he sneered. “But let 
me know if you’re not satisfied. Good- 
bye, Miss Lane!” 


He twisted the dial. A weird hum 
arose from the control panel. An 
electric glow from the time-travel 
chair surrounded the struggling figure 
of the girl, then slowly it faded—and 
the chair was empty! Lex Luthor 
rubbed his hands. “‘Good!” he crowed. 
“And now to let Superman know 
where his lady-friend had gone.” 

He turned back to his instruments. 
In a moment his television screen 
picked up the figure of Superman, 
high above the skyscrapers, searching. 


‘Luthor took a reading from his dials. 


Then, satisfied, he pulled a switch. 


ROCKET MAIL 


The rocket launched by Lex Luthor 
flashed towards Superman, whose 
super-hearing warned him of its 
approach, Deftly he moved to one side 
and grabbed the rocket with hands of 
steel. His first thought was to launch 


himself into outer space where the 
missile could explode without danger. 
But then Superman saw that the 
-ocket carried no explosive charge. 


“It’s a message,” he exclaimed, 
twisting the cap from the nose of the 
rocket. He removed a rolled-up piece 
of paper and read, “Lois Lane has 
been projected back to the year 1605 
in England. Good hunting, Superman. 
But you can only bring her back if she 
is willing to come. I have arranged it 
like that to make your mission more 
interesting.” 

With the words of thisigtrange mes- 
sage ringing in his brain, Superman 
rocketed downwards. “It could be a 
trick,” he thought. “But I can’t ignore 
the message. It will not take me long 
to break through the time barrier and 
find whether Lois is the victim of 
some fantastic plot.” 


For a moment or two he hovered, 
summoning his reserves of speed and 
power. Then, closing his eyes and 
concentrating upon the year 1605, he 
vanished in a blur of unbelievable 
speed. 

When he opened his eyes again, 
Superman saw a lonely road below and 
felt the clammy touch of drizzle 
falling. “I seem to be flying over some 
sort of wild, open pasture land,” he 
mused. “But it’s not far from the city 
of London, for I can see the spire of St 
Paul’s in the distance. I'd better head 


Sime:, 


A 


erman visits 7 


for the city, [suppose.” 

But as he turmed fo fly towards 
London he spotted a coach approach- 
ing along the toad. It was drawn by 
two horses, and the coachman was 
sitting erect, whip in hand. Then 
Superman saw something else—a man 
in a cocked hat amd black cape, sitting 
on horseback behind a large tree and 
obviously awaiting the passing of the 
coach. 

“A highwayman!'’ gasped Super 
man. “This must be Hampstead Heata. 
That was a fawourite haunt of high 
waymen in the | 74h century.” 


A moment later something 
happened which drove all thought of 
the highwayman from Superman's 
mind. For as the coach passed beneath 
him, he spotted a girl's face through 
the window. “Lois!” cried Superman. 
“By all that’s lucky, Pye found her at 
the first attem pt.” 

He dropped to the road in front of 
the coach and held up a hand. The 
coachman reined in the horses and 
snatched up a musket “A _ high- 
wayman!”’ he cried. “Get away, or I 
shall blow your brains out!” 

Superman took a step towards him 
and gave a reassuring smile. “I’m nota 
highwayman. | mean you no harm,” 
he said. ‘‘Ijust want to talk to the lady 
in the coach.” 


TO LONDON 


The coachman raised his weapon. “I 
have no lady in the coach,” he cried. 
“I have just delivered my mistress to 
her country howse and am returning 10 
London alone.” 

“J think you are mistaken,” said 
Superman. He took a step towards the 
door of the coach. BANG! The musket 
went off with a roar. It was a point- 
blank shot—but the Man of Steel took 
no notice. The coachman gaped, un- 
believingly. 

As Superman opened the door of 
the coach, Lois sprang out, pushing 
him away. “Take your hands off me, 
you villain!” she cried. She was 
dressed, very becomingly, in a tich 
brocade gown with a warm cape and 
bonnet. 

The bewildered coachman stared 
from one to the other. “You should be 
dead ... and you shouldn’t be in my 
coach! There was nobody in my coach 
when I started off,” he dithered. 

Superman looked into Lois’s angry 
face. ‘Lois! Don’t you remember? Pm 
Superman. I’m here to take you back 
across the time barrier... back home 
to Metropolis.” 

She tossed her head. ““You are mad, 
sir! Go away.” 

Before Superman could speak again, 


and a ship feaps out of the river 


there was a-rattle of hooves. He look ed 
round to find the highwayman stand- 
ing over him. The man was handsome 
and carsicd himself with an air of 
bravado that obviously appealed to 
Mistress Lois Lane. 

“Oh, sir! Thank heaven you have 
come to my reseue,’’ she cried, ‘This 
common fellow in the garish rags is a 
highvraym an.,’” 

“Indeed! Them [ have arrived at a 
very opportume moment,” boomed the 
horseman, whipping out a pistol and 
holding it against Superman’s head. 
“Now, you dog! Do you want a bullet 
im your brain?” he said. 

Superman hesitated. He thought, 
“Whoever projected Lois back to this 
period in history has programmed her 
brain to make her believe she belongs 
in it. Pd better wait for a more 
opportune moment than this.” 


YOU SHOULD'VE BEEN A 
DOCTOR § YES ITS & 
BAD FOOT! 


He turned and began to walk away. 
The highwayman jeered after him, 
“Why don’t you apply to be the King’s 
jester? All you need with that foolish 
costume is a at with bells on!” 

The silvery laugh of Lois Lane 
followed Superman. When he was ont 
of sight, he rose into the air and sped 
towards London, ‘‘The first thing is to 
get myself some less conspicuous 
clothes,” he thought. ‘‘Since Lois does 
not remember my costume, I must 
look for an opportunity to try and 
shock her into recognising me.” 

His chance was to come sooner than 
he thought. In the borrowed dress of a 
city merchant—strong fustian cloth, 
buckled shoes and cocked hat— 
Superman was following Lois Lame as 
she minced through the streets of 
London with her gallant, the highway- 
man from the heath. 

Following them at a safe distance 
among the crowds, Superman's super- 
hearing enabled him to overhear her 
temarks. ‘‘Dear Hector,” cooed Lois. 
“I am so excited at the prospect of 
seeing the king. What is the occasion 
for his visit to London docks?” 


“Why, the kimg is going aboard a 
new fourmasied barque, just com- 
missioned for the Navy.” replied 
He ctor. 

Superman saw the masts of the 
great ship as he followed the crowds 
through the gates of the dockyard. 
“Here is my chance for a little shock 
treatment,” he said to himself. He 
forced his way to the edge of the 
quay, which was lined with soldiers. 
One of them pushed him back. 

Superman tumed towards the 
crowd. “Watch me carefully, my 
friends,” he cried, tossing his cap in 
the air, Before the soldiers could stop 
him, Superman dived into the water 
near the prow of the ship. 

Suddenly the four-master began to 
rise out of the water, Up, up, up she 
floated into the air. The crowd gasped 
and women shricked. Then at last all 
could see that the “merchant”? was 
holding the great ship in his two hands 
and carrying it aloft! 

Lois Lane clung to her gallant’s arm 
in great affright. “Is he a sorcerer?” 
she asked. 

Hector gaged. “I know not,” he 
replied. “But yet he is indeed a supez- 


A dazed look came into Lois’s eyes. 
She Jet go of the highwayman’s arm 
and began to push through the crowd. 
“Superman!'’ she cried. “Superman, 
it’s me—Lois!” 

Superman answered her with a glad 
cry. 


HOME FLIGHT 


Gently he set the new ship back on 
the water, Fhe soldiers rushed at him 
as he stepped on to the quayside. But 
Superman brushed past them and took 
Lois by the hand. “Hold me tightly, 
Lois. Close your eyes. And trust me!”” 
he whispered. 


Lois opened her eyes again to find 
herself lying on her own bed in Met- 
ropolis. She looked up and smiled at 
Superman, ‘‘] knew you'd rescue me 
from Lex Luthor’s laboratory,” she 
murmured drowsily. “He must have 
drugged me because I’ve had such a 
foolish dream about a_high- 
wayman...” » 


Her voice trailed off. Superman 
looked down at the sleeping girl. He 
smiled. “You'll be all right when you 
wake up, Lois. I must be off to deal 
with Lex Luthor. My super intuition 
tells me that [ can catch him red- 
handed imside the National Bank 
vaults. And verily | shall teach him not 
to play such tricks with time again.” 


And Superman dived out through 
the window and zoomed away. 25 
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ie 
IT’S TRUE, YOU'RE WE'LL SEE ABOUT — 
SEEING IT WITH THAT, SUPERBOY! hanli o 
YOUR OWN EYES .! SUPREMO! STEP ASIDE AND = 
THAT'S SUPERBOY, | IF I CAN'T LET ME AT 
THE WORLD'S WHIP THIS 

GREATEST HERO, 

STEPPING ASIDE FOR 
SUPREMO, A MIGHTY 

SUPER - YOUTH 
WHOSE ORIGIN 1S 
VEILED IN MYSTERY 

FLYING ABILITY, 
SUPER - STRENGTH, 

INVULNERABILIT y... 

YOu NAME IT J 
SUPREMO HAS THEM ia 
ALL! YES, SUPERBOY 

MEETS ROUGH 

COMPETITION 
WHEN HE FACES — 


The YOUTH 
who was | 


BUT LUCKILY, SUPERBOY |S PRESENT..IN HIS 
SECRET IDENTITY OF CLARK KENT... 


EVERYONE'S WATCHING 
THE FALLING POLE! 
THAT GIVES. ME MY 
CHANCE TO SWITCH 
TO SUPERBOY / 


BUT UNKNOWN TO ALL, THE BOY OF STEELS THE 
TARGET FOR A STRANGE DEVICE... 


THE BREAK I WAS HOPING 
FOR... THAT'S WHY I'VE 
BEEN CARRYING THIS 
UICK- DRYING LIQUID 
UBBER. I'LL USEIT TO 
GET A CAST OF y 
SUPERBOY'S 
FOOTPRINTS,/ 


La 


IT'S SUPERBOY! 
HE'S RAMMING 
THE POLE BACK << 
INTO THE EARTH )S 


LIKE A 
PILEDRIVER / 


be 


S ANO THAT 
LIGHTNING DOESN'T 
EVEN TICKLE HIM ! 


a 
aa .] WHY IS HE ZEROING. 
—"1_IN ON SUPERBOY?, 


THE TEACHER DOESN'T SUSPECT 


THAT MY “WEAKLING"' POSE HELPS 
PROTECT MY SUPERBOY IDENTITY! 


qT -UP: 
MAKE we PEEL JOIN ME IN A GAME OF 
FAINT, SIR! Z CHECKERS, ALLAN 2 
YOU'RE TWO MISERABLE 
BIRDS OF A FEATHER / 


WITH THAT PICTURE AND \WHAT IRONY! SUPER 
THOSE FOOTPRINTS , YQU J MY ICOL, VET |’ THE 


Hi, ALLAN | HOw PROBABLY. HAVE THE SCHOOL’S PRIZE SAD - 


DID IT GO TODAY 2 a = gia SREATEST SUPERBOY SACK! EVEN WORSE 
GREAT, UNCLE JASON! I'VE LLECTION HAt NTL 
Sor SOME HOT STUFF ON ; tis] | IN SMALOWLEE. ea 


L 


= 7 THE 
Sit pevevOReE vou | AFTER YEARS OF EXPERVMEN TING , Recep 
Po 1 peau to ee te BOE IVE DEVELOPED A CHEMICAL FORMA . NED A DLDTED Dose 
3 Is THAT WALL GIVE YOU SOME OF THE OF TRE SUPER FORSUILA 
RARE OISEASE ¥OU CAUGHT WHEN hi 

1 WAS CONDUCTIUG MEDICAL RESEARCH CE Ty, 
IN HONG KONG... 2UT I THINK YOUR OPERBOY | Tene! 
TROUBLES FIFE OVER AT LAST. Sie eee 


WW! THE HE CAN FLY, 700! AND 

0) RABEIT KICKED } HE'S INVULNERABLE’ 
HIS CAGE /THAT SHSTTERED GLASS 
APART! HE*S | DION'T HURT HM... BUT 
HIS POWERS WON'T 
LAST LONG ! 


HOLY COW! BASHED IN THIS jl 
CHEST WITH MY BARE FIST... = ; UNCLE CASON! YOUR FORMULA 


AND IT DIDN'T HURT. NOW, “( WORKED! I'VE GOT SUPER-STRENGTH 
TM LIFTING THE WHOL! ANG IN VULNERABILITY! ; 
\ ‘ > 


i| AND_ YOU'RE FLYING , 


TOO! WHAT A 
22s | 


WONDERFUL SUCCESS |! 


A SUPER -NEPHEW ! HOW I'VE LIVED FOR THIS 
MOMENT. HERE, ALLAN! I HAD THIS SUPER- SUPREAAO, 1 GIVE MY WORD, 
COSTUME MADE FOR YOU! THE'S‘ IS FOR} | SWEAR THAT YOU'LL os BEFORE THE PICTURE 
YOUR oe IDENTITY, ALWAYS USE YOUR, SuPeRaoy 
, POWERS FOR GOOD, BOY. 
SUPREMO ! PROTECT THE WEAK, 
AND FIGHT CRIME 
AND EVIL / 


TO DO MY FIRST 
SUPER- DEED,’ 
|ALLAN'S CHANCE COMES WHEN THE CLASS 
PICNICS AT AN AMUSEMENT PARK... 


& 
X 


Vy FOR’ 
9 X44 
seen 


GALLOPING GALAXIES / 
THER SUPER-YOUTH! 
HE ZOOMED OUT OF 
NOWHERE AND FIELDED. 
THAT FALLING PLANE 
AT SUPER-SPEED/ 


THERE'S THAT DRIP, 
CLARK KENT, PATCHING uP 
A SIGN ADVERTISING. 
HIS FATHER’S STORE / 
WOW! WHAT A RESCUE / a RELAX, KENT! WE'RE , 
LUCKY FOR YOU SUPERGOY F JUST GIVING YOu AN / GRR - 
She HEARING & HOOD 2 s : 
i] Zz 
eeooe - wlio CHAE JO,COvER 
AT THE f) By 1x . IDENTITY BY 

t> ACTING AS A 


BT SUBOENLY, LIKE A FORAKOO, SUPREMAO STRIKES. 


ARL RIGHT, SOU BULLIES ~ 
BREAK IT UP 


AY YEURL WIND FLIES HZ 
DUMPED THE PAINT Aa lL 


OVER GHOSE WEELS 
SERVES THE RuGel eo | 


AFTER THE SIGN IS REPAINTED... 


ER... THANKS 
SUPER BO) 
WHOEVER 


CALL ME,SUPREMOAC ARK! 
HAVE POWERS SEAMILAFE 
YO THOSE OF THE Boy OF 
SVEEE!..WERE, LET ME 
SHOW YOU | I'LL PATCH UP” 
YOUR_SIGN AT SUPER —~ 
SPEEDS / 


COME ON.CLARK 


ULL FLY YOU HOWE TO) 
AVOID RUNNING IN To, 
THAT GANG 
AGAIN! 
JEEPERS, THANKS 
4 


ME, SUPERBOY, 
GETTING AN 


you 
CLARK, BEFORE WE MEAN YOU RE GOING 


ENTER SMALLVILLE, 
Lt CHANGE To My. 
EVERYDAW CLOTHES! 


IDENTITY TO We > 


LATER, AS THEY PART... 


HE'S SO HAPPY AS A SUPER — 
HERO. J HATE TO INTERFERE 
WITH WIS SYPER-CAREER ... 
BUT I MUST FIND OUT 

Wily #E LOST CONTROL 

IWHEN HE FLEW ME? 


cus 


7O REVEAL YOJR SECRET 


BEFRIENOED ME / UNLIKE 


THEN, WAT LIGHTING RAPIDITY... ke 


TRY 72 KEEP AMWAY FROM TOUGHS oes 


WEAK TO HANDLE THEM, THEY LLSTALK. IN MIS 
ALLAN VALE 


| Sy 
i 
% 


LIKE THAT, CLARK. YOU'RE TOO WS HE saute D 


HANG ON, CLARK! 4 
B I'M COMING IN FOR 4 

LANDING! UHM. I“A4 

LOSING CONTROL! 


FULP!S HE SEEMS 
TO BE WEAK? HIS 
FLIGHT PATH IS 
ERRATIC! #iLUSE 
AY FLYING FOWER 
SECRETLY 10 
GUIDE US INTO 
THAT HAYSTACK / 


YOU IRE A PPERKLING, 


SUPERBOY, 1 WANT ATLEAST ) ALWAYS FAINTING 


ONE FRIEND WHO KNOWS IM CLASS 


MY SECRET (OENTITY/ 


Qf 


ER... THAT'S 
DUE TO AN 
UNCLE JASON | | MMPERF ECTION JN THE 
TOORY, IN THE JFORAAULA WHICH GAVE YOU 
MIDST OF A SUPER -ABILITIES, TRY 
NOT TO USE THOSE 
RS TOO 


I THAT EVENING, WHILE ALLAN 
LISTENS 70 THE RADIO... 


CALLING SUPERBOY! 
REPORT AT ONCE TO 

JHE CROSS - BAY 
SUSPENSION BRIDGE. 
A CABLE-FUST SWAPPED* 


SUPERBOY MEY BE 
ON ANOTHER MISSION! I'D 
BETTER FILL IN FOR HIM, 
EVEN THOUGH THE WORLD 
DOESN'T KNOW SUPE ATO 
EXISTS ¢ 


ae IE 


SUPERBOY / WELO THAT, 4 
BROKEN CABLE WITH YOUR 
HEAT VISION! I'LL TAKE CARE 
OF THIS STRAND BEFORE 


IT BREAKS, TOO / WH, 


“NAH! SUPERBOY'S 
FIXING THE BRIDGE AT 


LATER, WHEN THE MISS/ON [S COMPLETED... 


THANKS FOR THE ASSIST, SUPREMO/ I DON'T 
KNOW WHERE YOU GOT YOUR SUPER-POWERS, 
OR WHERE YOU PLAN TO OPERATE, BUT STAY 
NEAR SMALLVILLE AND AYOID THE COAST / 
ESPECIALLY THE BLACK REEF / 


f"PA) "A SUBMARINE EARTHQUAKE 
HAS JUST RE-OPENEO AN ANCIENT 
CAVERN UNDER THE REEF AND 


RELEASED A VICIOUS PREHISTORIC 
BEAST WHICH HAD BEEN IN SUSPENDED, 
ANIMATION FOR CENTURIES.,, “ 


THE MONSTER OF 
THE BLACK REEF / 
ITS TORCH VISION 
DRILLED A HOLE IN OUR 


AND BULLETS 
DON'T HURT ITLIT'S 
INVULNERABLE,’” 


ree eN 


SUPREMO... YOU HAVEN'T A 
PRAYER AGAINST HIS POISON 


I'M GOING TO TACKLE THAT MONSTER 
NOW / BUT EVEN MY SUPER-POWERS = 
MAY NOT BE ENOUGH IN A SHOWDOWN! SUPERBOY! 
SO STAY WHERE YOU'LL BE SAFE.’ ff WHAT 

] HAPPENED 2 


DON'T PANIC, 
SUPERGOY! 


SUPER-BEAST, 
OR DIE TRYING! 
Z’M NOT CHICKEN! 


SUPREMO » YOU WERE 
A FOOL TO COME HERE / 
LOOK WHAT THE MONSTER 
DID To MY INDESTRUCTIBLE 
COSTUME WITH HIS TALONS 
AND HIS TORCH VISION / 
HIM AN© LOOK I BARELY GOT AWAY 
FOR A CHANCE : 
TO HELP / 


DEFIANTLY, THE GALLANT SUPER-YOUTH PLUNGES ff 
INTO THE SUBMERGED CAVERN... 


THERE'S THAT PREHISTORIC 
BRUTE NOW.., USING HIS 
PPL TORCH VISION ON SOME 
ORIFTWOOD TIMBERS / 


| 
y™ / {LL DUCK UNDER 
W\y/ HIS FLAMING EYES 
AND SLUG HIM IN 
THE BREAD-BASKET 
» UHHH! HIS & 
INVULNERABLE 
BODY WOULD MAKE 
A ROCK-PILE FEEL 
LIKE A FEATHER 
PILLOW / 


I MUST CHECKMATE 


HIS PRINCIPLE WEAPON! 


VLL LURE HIM UNDER 
THE SEA. THE WATER 
SHOULD DOUSE HIS 


TORCH WEAPON A 
yp 


SUBDENE' 
PULP! AS FERS GAZE 
15 WNCONGUERABEE? IT's. 
MELTING THOSE UNDERWATER JF POISON 
ROCKS INTO LAVAS... AND HAS BECOME Fr 
SUDDENLY J GEOUNAS VULWERABLE + 
EAC. \ 


: = SAS 


HAD A DELAYED REACTION * 


HE'S DEAD... FIROM THE INCURABLE 
OISEASE HE CAUGHT IN HONG KONG. 
HE DION‘T KNOW IT WOULD @E FATAL, 
NOR THAT T GAVE HM SUPE R-POWERS. 
TO MAKE HIS LAST DAYS HAPPY! 


_ KNOW! You 


WO 


HE THINKS THIS TALON 
IS POISONING HIM, BUT 
IT'S ACTUALLY INJECTING 
HIM WITH A STRENGTH 
REVIVING FORMULA 
I HAD PREPARED + 


SUPERBOY! THANKS 
FOR ALOIMS ME ! TAKE JTS GETTING DARK. 


MY WEAKNESS, . ITS BACK, ME HOAEE..10 WES, SUPIER@OY, 'M REALLY \ YOU'RE THE 
WORSE THAN EMER THAT poy ALLAN MALE, UNCLE GASON | GREATEST / 
BEAST'S POISON MUST HAVE \ CESS! lad. SAMALE Wied 5 R- RS! 


Vln S| 
WH 


NY AS THE BATTLE ENDS... = a 
— ———————= LIKE MY 1204, Ym 
SUPEABOY, IVE 
| “swan never 


s. 
7 ‘SHE 
2 REFCTED 4 ! 
*reeien 17 See M : ae = a Soariits rae Bio 
HY RENEWED - V 
Wwe GOT THIS CREEPY 
MONSTROSITY On THE 
ROPES. 


Se 
THAW HEAVENS 


iT Ss 
ERE 7 LLING AME, BLT &T 
ORTH IT, 7 CONQUERED 


we 

THE REEF BEAST, 

WINE EEN Der 
you, * 


JJ HOURS FO LIVE, SO X MACE UP THE PREHISTORIC 
MONSTER’ STORY, AND...“ 


WAT COURAGE ! ALL ANS 
DEFVIMS TRE MONSTER WHICH 
HE THINKS DEFEATED ME. 
THIS PHONEY “SUPER. SUI F 
FOOLED Hihe.dAY REAL 
UNIFORAL COULDN'T BE 
BURNED OR TGRN! 1D 
BETTER SLIP IMFO THE 
BACK EMTRANCE OF 
THE CAVERN, FAST! 


SPECIAL, SUPER-STRONG MONSTER COSTCIME 
J HAD PREPARED, AND...“ 


HERE HE COMES.’ AS THE 
“BEAST? I'Lt PUT UP A PHONEY 
FIGHT. ITS "TORCH VISION 
WILL REALLY BE MY 
HEAT ¥rS#ON ¢ 


- “BENEATH THE BLACK REEF, 1 SWITCHED TOTHE 


SUPERBOY, THANKS To YOu, \ NOT JUST A HERO) 
MY NEPHEW, ACCAN, WENT OUT | SIR! ALLAN DEDA 
INA BLAZE OF GLORY! 11 WAS / SUPER-HERO! 
YOU WHO INSPIRED Him TO. 


NOW THAT I'VE FINISHED 
MY PREHISFORIC BEAST ROLE, 
I'D BETTER GET BACK 1 THE. 
SURFACE f MY X-RAY VISION 


GRE MOMENTS IN SPOR 


HIGHEST PEAKS 
OF THE WORLD 


and when they were beaten 


Height 

Peak in ft. 
Everest 29,028 
K2 28,250 
Kanchenjunga 1 28,208 
‘ Lhotse 1 27,923 
Makalu 1 27,923 
Dhaulagiri 1 26,810 
Manaslu 1 26,760 
Cho Oyu 26,750 
Nanga Parbat 26,660 
Annapurna 1 26,504 
Gasherbrum 1 26,470 
Broad 26,400 
Gasherbrum 2 26,360 
Shisha Pangma = 26,291 
Annapurna 2 26,041 
Gasherbrum 4 26,000 
Gyachung Kang 25,990 
Disteghil Sar 1 25,868 


When 
climbed 
1953 
1954 
1955 
1956 
1955 
1960 
1956 
1954 
1953 
1950 
1958 
1957 
1956 
1964 
1960 
1958 
1964 
1960 


Area 
Nepal-Tibet 
Kashmir 
Nepal-Sikkim 
Nepal-Tibet 


Nepal-Tibet 
Nepal 
Nepal 
Nepal-Tibet 
Kashmir 
Nepal 
Kashmir 
Kashmir 
Kashmir 
Tibet 
Nepal 
Kashmir 
Nepal-Tibet 
Kashmir 


MOUNTAIN CONQUERORS 


N 1760 a young Swiss scientist nailed a notice to a tree in 

Chamonix, at the foot of Europe’s tallest mountain. 
“REWARD,” it said. “A generous reward is offered to the 
first man who can reach the top of Mont Blanc.” 

For although the lower slopes were used by smugglers 
driving cattle between France and Italy, and chamois 
hunters pursuing the sure-footed mountain animals, no one 
had ever attempted to reach the snow-crowned 15,781 ft. 
high summit. There was no sport of mountaineering then. 
People feared the avalanches, the crevasses, the height—and 
the unknown. Some believed that dragons guarded the top 
of the ‘‘White Mountain.” 

But the rich scientist, Horace de Saussure, believed a 
successful climber could bring back valuable information. 

In the years that followed, many tried to win the reward. 
All failed, beaten by the icy glaciers, the soft, exhausting 
snow, the rocky outcrops or lack of oxygen. It was not 
surprising. They had no special clothing. Ordinary overcoats 
had to serve. They had no spiked boots—just hobnails. No 
ice axes—just meat cleavers. No oxygen equipment, of 
course, And no masks, goggles or ropes—they had not 


On the 1904 Tour de France cycle race, 
53 riders were ambushed near St. 
Etienne; it was part of a plot to allow a 
local rider to be first to Marseilles. 


England speedway captain Nigel 
Boocock trains on a diet of nettle broth 
made from stinging nettles which he 
gathers near his home. 


SPORTFACTS 


The ball in the old English version of 
skittles is flat sided and called a cheese. 


thought of using them. 

After 25 years the highest anyone had got was 10,000 ft. 
But Saussure, by then a world-renowned professor, kept his 
notice posted. And still climbers tried to win his reward. 

In August 1786, Michel Paccard, a Chamonix doctor, and 
Jacques Balmat, a chamois hunter, set out. They spent the 
first night sharing one blanket on the mountain side. By 
next afternoon they were suffering from snow glare. The 
temperature had dropped to 14 degrees below freezing and 
the wind grown to near gale force. Soon they could go only 
100 paces without resting. Then 50. Then 20. 

But, late on the second day, they saw blue sky ahead of 
them. Shouting and cheering they broke into a lurching 
jogtrot to reach the crest and stood higher than anyone had 
ever climbed before, while down in Chamonix the church 
bells pealed triumphantly. Every telescope in the village had 
been trained on the heroes. 

They got back next day, Balmat leading a snowblind 
Paccard. To Balmat went Saussure’s reward. Mont Blanc 
had been conquered and from the interest aroused a new, 
exciting sport had begun . . . mountaineering. 


Swindon speedway rider Barry Duke 
works as a grave digger during off-season 
months, 


Television star Eamonn Andrews was 
once amateur middleweight boxing 
champion of Ireland. 


The 1969 West Indies touring team was 


A racehorse named Red Glove was given 
~an eye from a carthorse in a transplant 
operation in Australia. 


When racing driver Selwyn Edge set a 
new record of 1,581 miles in 24 hours in 
1907 he wore out 23 sets of tyres. 


Rugby football was played originally 
with teams of 20 a side. 


Newscaster Reginald Bosanquet’s father 
was the Middlesex and England cricketer 
credited with inventing the “googly”. 


skittled out for 25 runs by an Irish side; 
there were four ducks and the top score 
was six by manager Clyde Walcott. 


Sphairistike was the name by which lawn 
tennis was first known; fans nicknamed 
it “sticky”. 
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